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P R O L O G U E 

Spoke by Mr. Wilks. 

^jg^A' this fmaliTVafl of boards, tbisTimber Plain, 
^ Q g Where Mhib and Sadneft lakt thcirTurns to reSgn : 
W^^ ^'^'■■^'•"'■il'''f^ "'houf.nd difcrentW^s, - 

And yfc«m the Bufinefs of Mankind in Plays: 
What Loves have -wi infpir'd > What Virtues taught > 
What Wrongs redrefs'd' JVhat bloedy Battles feught? 
The Tragic Mufe has luilb iin-weatyd Tail, 
Thro' ev'ry Age, and every diflant Sei/, 
Searcb'd after Heroes , rtnfack'd Greece and Rome, 
And rais'd ear BricilT, Monarrhs frem the Tgmi. 

0( i\l the Great, unhappy Names vf Old, 
There fcaree remains one Story now untold. 
This Nigh,, Pwe Lovers of our Age -we Jhow, 
A fad true Tale, m Medern Scene of Woe ; 
Vet, that Bur Heree may ufftft yeu more, 
W. bring him from tie diftant TurkilL Shore r 
Then, tbinh not that the,T£eme tea fref) appears} ■ 
A tbeufand Leagues, are like a tboufand reart. 

Our bonejl Author frankly bid me fay, 
'lis to the Great Racine 'he oves his Play : 
Wlen Rome in Arms had gam' d immortal FamOy 
And proudly triumph'd o'er the Grecian Home, 
Her Poets eepy'd txhat AchetiiaiK virii. 
And heafltdintbeSpoils.ofiatcip,mt: 
Why then Jhou'd Briions, T^hofo oft have broke 
The PrideofGml, and lo-w'd her to the Vake ,- 
Be tlam-d, if they enrich their native Tongue 
With -what the Gallick M,.fe has greatly fung .- 
Atleafl, 'lisbop'd, he' II meet a kinder Fate, 
IVho Jlrives feme Szinizti. Author to tranfiate, 
Tb.an they, -who giveyiu, ■v>i,bout once repenting, 
Long-labour-d Nonfenfe ,f their ov>n inventing, 
Sj^'bWags have been, ^ho boldly durfl adventurt 
10 Club a Farce by Tripartite-Indenture: 
^"'y 'tt them fhare their Dividend of Praife 
■^"^tbtito-untooUKzpwear, tnJIeadBf Bajs, ' ' E pl 



EPILOGUE. 

Spoke by Mrs. Santhw. 



f^ADIESi J0U mm peridfi may luant Relief, 
5 And xemke •witi Piea/ure from a Dream of Grief; 
i When Bajiict bad Itfl bit Dear behind him. 
Yarn fee ktiu much iti bafle, fae Jy'd to find bint i 
Cpmmtnd mt le tbe Turks for lajiing Levet 
When once on Earth begun, it never endt above. 
< — Bai tbere't one Blot, tbe Critiekt may iafifi em 
Tiey' II fay, we make our Turk too good a Ghiiftiaa ; 
Ti^ are net' fuite fo bad at you believe. 
You calk of Vertue, hut they vertitut live. 
Even the Seraglio, Jiocit'd with Raydl Game, 
It Hot fo vile in Pradice, at in Fame t 
Tbere but One Maa dares i»»r» or brajh a Feather ; 

■And be, ferhapt, no mighty Sportflnan neiihet : 

"Hat Place — believe me Chrilliabs, 'tit mofi true. 

It ehajler than s Nunnery with jout 

— — Yet -wberefore Jhou'd I boaft ? the Tarbant Sviaj 

It abfolute they tremble and they : 

.. Ay — 'til a comfortable Thing to be, 

Wbate'er yea ibink on't, firicilh Ladiit, free : 
Yet, England ii tbe Paradife for Beauty, 
Here not one Heart Pth' Ifiand but it true t'yt ; 
You, to your lafiing Glory difaffrove 

All Tyranny that dees not rife from levtt 

Here but One Man is Mafler of One Wife, 
.Ki Slave, but bit Companion during Life i 
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E P I L O Q U E. 

7**w btn ti Chxrcb, givfs btr » Ring and Purfi'% 
7> -bave and bold, ftr better and for vierfe : 
Nay, if ibe Freeborn Woman takei » Fenty, 
In a eUfi Hack, to Rf a Dram of Nautcy ; 
Or toitb a Friend, to eat a Bit in private, 
*TJt nbat «# Man of Senfi but date Comuve ^. 
Km, b^s obligd by Laiv, tobili bt refidet 
Within four Stas, to keep tobat fi>e providtu 

You've Bath — Afembties — Mafi%erades ai^d PUjt, 
And aii your Bridal Ycari — - are Holy-day e : 

Well O' my Confcience, -were tkere nought to fiof 

Tieir Fligbt ; — the toboh Seraglio iw«V Elofts 

Attempt to Rival jou, in all your Cbarmt, 

And lake a Refuge in tbo Britifli Arms : 

There vbtrt ibe Sultan, tbeir balf-^a$tf»ijb'4 tvrd, 

Fliti for Frtteflion from EngenioV Stoord, 

To dijiant BruainV Prinee, vbo wifo and grtaty 

In equal Balance, bolds EuiopaV Fate : 

from bim contending Sationt feik Redrefi, 

He bids, like Jove, tbe marring Thunder eea/e^ 

An/I regelates tbh Hbma'i Orb in Peace. 
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Perfons of the DRAMA. , 

£d;flz,rt. Brother to Sultan ^m«r(W. "bir. Booth. . 

gtxam. The Sultanefs. Mrs. Pmir. 

Atatida, A Daughter of the Houfc of J^^^ gy^^y, 
Ottanmt. J 

Atmm, Grand Vizier. Mr. Mitti. 

Ofiajn, Creature of the Viiier. tAr.Rim. 

Zatima, Slave to the Sultanefs. Mrs,aiS#r. 

Z«r«. Slave to v<MW<t Mrs. Garmt. 

SCENE 

CmjItmiiKfk (formerly. called BjzMimm) within 
the Seraglio iX the Grand Seignior. 
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THE 

SULTANE SS- 

Act L Scene I. 

Acomat, Ofm-jn. 

£ R £i Ofmjn, we may realon uti- 

. obferv'd. 
The Sukaoe/s, from yonder high- 
rais'd Terras, 
I Views the wide £»xiV, atid en- 
joys the Breezes 
O/m- Where am I, Vizier I Whither do yoii lead me ? 
'Tis Deach to breathe within thefe Walls ; this Place 
Our eitchly Gods hold Sacred : The Seragih 
Is fenc'd by Mahtmet's fevcrefl Laws : 
*Tis Sacrilege, 'tis Hei^t of Proplianatidn, 
For vulgar Feet to tread where the dread Race 
Of Ottoman is fotm'd. — But tell me> General, 
How durA thole tonguelefs Slaves, who guard thii 
In dreadful Silence, open to your Signal ? (Palace 
I dare no farther preTs. 
: Acorn. Yet check a while 
Thy curious Fears: I am thy Guide. Say, OfmjKf 
h Why 
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3 The SuLTANESS. 

Why didn thou fu(fer Acomm thus long' 
To wait thy needful Prefencc in Byfamiumf ; 
WhatSeas, what Sands, what Dangers haft thoucrofs'd 
To fervc thy Friend ? What Tidings of Impotcaoce ? 
What Scctet doft thou bring ? What of oar Army ? 
What of our Sultan knowdl thou ? Open all. 
Speak, Ofntyn: Eafe my impatient Heart : Thy otWi 
Thy Vizier's FatSj the Fate of a whole Empire 
Lyes in thy Breaft, and hangs upon thy Words. 

OfnL StiOaiy/oB ftands faithful to hcrPrjncc : 
Uouialfen y'Gt> flie feeis our turban'd Hofts - 
Surround lipr Walls. Mean Time, th« Pet^a/is ann : 
From every Side their num'rous Ban£ advancing, 
24ov&4o her-^Aid ; and each, fuccecding Morn, 
Gain on the Sight, and thicken to the View. 
The Sultan, weary'd witli a fraitlefs Siege, 
No more renews his vain Affaults t reiolv'd 
To wait their Anns before thofe lofty Bulwatks j 
In one decifive Hour w try his Fate, 
And6x at once the Empire of, the Eafl:. 

Acorn. Go on, my Soldier : I am alt ' Attention. - 
. 0^. Since that,! little know. Long tedious Leagues 
Divide this City from the Camp ; each Day 
New Obftacles have crofs'd my fpeedy C(Hir^<^ 
And intercepted all niy Diligence. 

Acom. How do our Gfllartt Janizaries beat 
Their great Imperial Miftcr's jealous- Eye ? 
Or is the Homage which they pay, Sincere ? . 

Ofm. Proud Amurat puts on a pleaflng Look*. 
And feems .fecure of Coi^queft ; but in vain 
He fmodths his troubl'd Brow ; the thin Di/giiife 
Serves but to render him yzt more fufpe&ed^ 
In vain h£ courts his hardy Janizaries : 
Their Hearh are inacccffible : They think. 
And think with fccrct Malice, on the Attempt 
The Sitltan made to break their Gallant Traops. 
They feat him, Sir ; and whom they fear, they hate. 
J inow theymurmur at-their Vit.kr\ AbiCeocc j 

And 

l;.,_....j;,C^oc);;Ic 



The SvLT XNUSS. 3 

And oftentimes regret rhofc Days of Glory, 
When you condufted them to certain Conqneft. 

Acorti.. Do^ thou then thi'nk,dear 0/m7»,thofe blcfs'd 
Days 
Still fwell their Hearts,' and make them full of me ? 
Think'ft thou they ftill will Ibllow where I lead, , 
And recognize once more their t^izier's Voice ? 

Ofm. Fortune alone will regulate their Condu^ : 
If happy Amurat fbould prove ri^orious, 
Lowly they'll cringe, and bow with bafe Obe(li«ncc. 
But, if hard Fate Ihould blight his blooming Glory, 
And make the Foe prevail, to their Difgracc, 
Reftiffand Mutinous they'll loudly murmur, 
Aud call the Chance of War a Stroke from Hear'n. 

But fay, my Vizier ; for three Moons are wain'd 
Since thro' the Camp, a doubtful Rumour fpread : 
'Twas faid a Slave then pofted to Byfaatiamy 
Charg'd with fome fecret MelTage of Importance, 
Our Hearts all trembl'd for young Bajaz^t ; 
We fear'd thofe Orders brought him certain Death ;. 
That jeafous Amurat requir'd his Head. 

Acorn. The Slave arriv'd, produc'd his fatal Orders : 
But all in vain. — 

Ofm. What ! were they not obey'd ? 
How will he dare to lift his guilty Eyes 
To his dread Mafter'sFace ? How will he dare 
To tell him his Commands were difobey'd ? , 

Acorn. That Slave is now no more : In the deep 
Plung'd, he rcfts beneath the Waves. (Euxine 

Ofm. Bah, Viiier ! 

*Twas raflily done. Stern Amurat impatient, 
Will fearch the Caufe, and foon chaftife tile Infult. 
How will you anfwer this ? 

Acotit, I have not Time 
To think on fuch a Trifle. Cares more weighty. 
Of more Importance, fill each bufy Moment. 
I know fierce Amurat has fworn my Ruin : 
Ofmjn, when he returns, I die. The Sultan 

B 2 Has 



J^ The Sui.i'ANESS. 

Has labour'd co eftrange the Soldiers Hearts 
From their old Leader. — Tes, he fecks the Field, 
■ The bloody Field, without his Vizier's Aid, ' 
And leaves me here to drone away my Days 
Iq Idleoefs and Eafe, the fat Lieutenant 
Of Luxqry and Wpaltfj, tt^is City's ilpler. 
But I more worthily employ 'd ipy Leifure ; 
Hare wrought faim weighty Toils ; a thoufand Cares, 
A thoufand Fears, as wany jealous Doubts 
Shall break at once upon his CJuiet, Ofmju. 
.The glorious Treafon foon will reach his Eittf 
And fting him tp the Spiil- 

Ofnt. What have you done i 
|k4y Soul's alarni'd J 

jicoTu. This Day, rfais very D^y^ 
Roxana will declare for Bajax^t, 
And place him on her abfent Sultan's Thrpnp. .- ■ 

Ofm. Rsxatia, Sir, whom ^mwrat has chofe, 
, And iingled from the Beauties of the Earth ? 
The brighteft Virgins of the female World 
Shine in his Court ; yet he prefers Roxaaa: 
Her Charms alone prevail'd to fix his Love j ' 
Therefore he ftil'd her Sultanejs and Queen, 
E're yet fiie paid the wonted Pledge, ati Heir 
To prop the Throne, and lengthen out hisRace, 
The Race of 0«(ii»a«, Qlir Prophet s Lineage. 

jkom. Tec farther does he hopour her, (be Rule;; 
During hi§ Abfence with unqueflion'd Ppwer. 
Thou know'ff our Empire's jealous Policy; 
A Brother feldom fees his Brother Reigo, 
'Tis fatal to be near ally'd to I'hrpncs. 

Secure of Life, his Brother Ibrahim, 
Kot confc'ious of hiff'Birtn, brelthpsliftlefs on ; 
Abandon'd to the Hands that reach him Food, 
Unworthy equally tp Live or pye. 
- But Bajaztt,' \v\t\\ nobler Spirits warm'di 

trnploys thp Sultan's Envy and his Fear : 
hat Gpdiike Prince diid^in'd to waAc his Jo^eh 



The Svi-TAKESS. 5 

Id dothful Eaf? ; even (a>m his Infancy 
Has he been crain'd in Camps to Manly Toils. 
I uugbt htm firft to wield the Ihining Sabre. 
Thou haft beheld him ruQi into the war, 
Andpufhthe firm Battalia j thou haft fecn . 
Our Gallant Janizaries catch his Fire, 
And turn the doi;btfuI3atcle: Big with Glory, 
Oft haye I prcfs'd the Hero in chef? Arms, 
When bis warm Heart was flgifiit ^ith that fweet Joy^ 
\Vhich the firft Conquefts give a youthful Warrior. 

Of. Oh,thathis Virtuesgrac*dourProphet*sThronc! 

Acorn. His Virtues have made Amurat bis Foe;. 
^nd tho' he ha$ npc lopp'd this only Hope, 
*f his Promifc of the Ra!cc of Otttman ; 
Yet bafely clos'd within thefc Walls be keeps 
The Youth a PnVner, and has made his Life, 
That Life on which our Mefques, our Prophet's Htufe^ 
Our Lawt, our Emfirt hangs, to bold its Being 
Precarious on a J^MMs's will: Rsi^ana 
Rewns abfolutely Miftrcfs of his Fate. 

Therefore, concealing my Pejigns, I wrought 
The Quf en to favour Bajax^. ^t firft 
I gave her Doubts, and fill'd her Mind with Fears : 
I Siow'd ifci Anmrat\ Return uncertain. 
The Strength and Numbers of the Perfian Ifoft, 
The Murmurs of our Camp, the Chance of Arms : 
I mourn'd the Prince's Fate ; I fet before her 
His Godlike Form, his Youth, his. Maply Soul; 
^be figh'd and f atdi'd the Paffion as I fpoke. 
And from that Moment wifb'd to fee her Fris'ner. 

0/m. How ^ucft Ihe break at once thro' all chofe 
Guards, 
Whofe watchful Eyes obffrrve cbis*awful Palace? 

Aam. Thou may 'ft have beard perhaps, a fai^bUfs 
Rumour 
Ran thro' Bjfantium of the Sultan's Death : 
'^iwouuf with hef Fears improv'd th* ^arm ; 

WiduQ 
■ . .._.,. CooQic 



£ The'Sv i.-T ifiz ss. 

Within this Palace all was In 'Cotifufion, 
The People call'd for Bajazet to Rilgh : .' '; 

Then, thenhis Life. grew datigttdus to the Sultan '-'. 

Raxana faftr the Prince, nor cou'd coQceal ' 
The fatal Ordeff giren by Amurat-.. 
She ihow'd yoQiigBajaz^et, his Death hi$ Life 
Depeftded On hct Will, koxaaa's Eyes ' ' 

^etwy.'d her Paffion, foon the Pris'aer fnatchM 
Tht blefs'd Occaflon, and fecut'd his Life. 
AllThinas confpir'd^ their Loves, their Fears, -theic 
■ Intcreft, -_-.-■--■ 
To jolnth^ir tiiifts and to unite their Counrels. . 

Ojm- What! iJoes the whole Se^^^Ha know their 
Lores ? . ■ 

Acm. Not the, moft watchful Mute fufpefts their 
. Paffion. J. ', " " 
The fair, the foft Atalida receives 
His arderit Vows, ahd bears them to Rbxana -. 
That Virgin, to out Prophet's Houfe"alIj^, 
Bced with the Prince, and ZVai-xV within thefe W^lls, 
Affifts the Lovers to conceal their Flame, 
And feigns that "f endernefs Koxana feel* j ■'•■ 
<VhiIe Ba\a^it and the Sultana Queen . ' 

Both promifc the young Princefs to my VoWs. 

Ojhi. How, Vixier ! are yoo grown a Lover then ? 

Acam. Canft thou believe, ' dear Ofmyn, at chis Age 
I'll fcrve a vile ApprenticeDilp to Love, 
And to a Woman s Will inchral my Manhood ? 
Think'fl thou this Heart, ftecl'd with Fatigue and 

■i^ears, 
Harden'd in thirty Winters Camps, can ftoop 
To ligh and whine, and dote upon a Face ? 
No,, no, thy 'P^iz,ier rifes in his Views, 
A more exalted Paffion fires my Breaft. , " ' 

I love in her the Blood from whence fhe fpritigs i ,, 
Ataiidav^ill, by her Name, fecure 
X^tow'ring Hopes ; from thefe old Loins inzy rife 
An Heir, to mount the Throne of Mahomtt ! , 



of. Oh, my lov'd General, greatly have you laid 
The glorious Scheme, k aBimatcs~my Soul. 

Acorn. Thou know'ft' bur Sultans of their Viziers 

. jealous, V . ,, ., 

Thro* Fear or Avarice, cut fljort their Day*. ' ■*" 
Tho' Bajaz^t no^r-^gurts m&as bis Friend, 
(For^l^Ufgeri^^en; l-ove) yft fae> this Bajaz^ 
Once fix'd u^oBthc Throne, may lay jpcty,, ' „ -^ 
Ao idle Inftrument of pfl Rcgwd.' : ■, 
And Q^oad my Counf:ii$ thwar; b^y^yercif^ Wt^, 
Or fomeumowar4 Humour AixhisCj^9iii:rt..,. - ^^'l 
And^ejiejuand, (ny Head — — ^ I % po'itt^ i. 
I wou'd q<^ fail in. Duty to iny Princ?, / . .■• 

Kor forfeit the great Truft Ilwld bepeithKim;^;! ;^< 
But if, in fame capricious l^I^ood, hisP6wec "...it 
Commands me not fQ Be —7- X boldly own* \:vr 
I am not of that flavifii vulgar Makp, » T 

To kawl ajid bow my HeM.,and blefs-the flpwfttinj- 

ofm. Bravely rcfbiv'4 — — but .whecefo|£ wait we 

./^coHt. ^(wldthis Flaoe,, that pcifEltc Porcalopco; 
On the Smau's BaihV jiither a $^a*e, , ._ ; „,'q 
Thro'thofe dark winding Lat>yriot}js tha'w^ P^*f^ 
Condui^d firft my Steps, : and hero Roftaita, ,; -w 
Frcefr^m iropottunate And bufy Spies,.. 7 

' Unfolds her fccret Soul,, aad heats my Tbot^Hts ' -t 
Without reftraioc : BehoTd, cv'n bow,A|c cpmes f ; 
Your ^mprefs comes J and with her. Fair .<^<i;&<^ ;-; 
Her faithful Friend. Stay Soldier, and fupfjotc '. ^ 
M^ Speech* while I relate the News.yoii bri^^j -[^i 



SCENE 
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S The StJit Ai^ESS* 

SCENE ■ it ■ ; ;\:;;^ ■ 

. Acemet, Ofmjtit Roxami Atalida, Z<ffima z\\^Ziird^, 

AcBfKttt6 RokatuL ' 't' 

T^th docs ^t lad accord with publick V&tafit''- 
Cfti^n has feen the Suitan and his Army. ■ J^ / 
Ftoud AfHurat, dilTatisfy'd and cfuelj 
Has loft the Soldiers Heartii ; they loudly call 
For Bajieut to Reign. The Perfian Annies , ^ 
Are oa their March, the Battles Ibpn muft jolfr.- 
Perhaps ev'nnow, oh Bdfylett's 'vridc Plaib, ■" 
The mingling Squadrons bleed. Lee us declani 

' For Bajazet, and fare our iinking Katibn. 
The People idolize his very Name; 
They know his- Virtue is his only Crime.* 
I have infiam'd their giddy Minds \trith Ruiao'iirsi ^ 
That AmuTot dtfdains qhis atitieot City> 
And will remove his Prcfencc and his Throne 
VAxfrom Bjfdniium. Now, Retiana, now, 
produce the Saltan's Bloody Orders. Hafte, 

. Ghow to the Peoples longing Eyes a Prince, 
.Wbofe Godlike Form intidcshim tb Empire. 

Bfix. 'Tis well ! I i*ill perform what I have pro« 
Btarc Aetmau aOemBle all your Friends ; (mis'dv 
And let me know theirfinal Refoliitions. 
I'll fee the Prince once more. I know not yet. 
But he difdain's that Empire which I o6er : ' 
For his cold Heart feems not to court my Bounty^ 
Gos and return with Speed. 

SCENE III. 

Roxaaas AtalOai Zatma, iLxrai 

Rbx. Atalida ! 
This Moment Aall decide iDjr DeftiHy. 



Ut 
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The SUt t A NESS. ^ 

My Mind has long been tack'd with 36ubtfyi Hope. 
The Prince this Moment fliaH declare his Love ; 
To rae declare. 

j4ta. Roxana can yon 'doqbt it ? 
H^Ule and atchieve yOut- glbrit)us Work; dH.riire 
The godlikfe Youth ttf Liberty and Empii'c,/ 
Now whil« the Day yet livft, to MOrroVs Sill 
His Liberty; "his Life, may not be yoiirs, 
■ If haughty ^fliwflj rcturris riSoriousi 
yourjB(j;flM* muft bleed. Oh think oii t\iit' \ 
Do not fufpcft his Heart; your eager Love 
Is full of groundlcfs Fears, I'J! anfwer for him. 

Roxa. You then fliall anfwer for him. Spetkt'Jp^liJdi 
Thinkft thou his Love fincerc ? ' , 

^M. Your generous Care, 
What you havcdbne, what y6u have Fowet ttf da> 
His Danger and his Duty, all confpire_ 
To fix his grateful Hear^. Oh can yotl think, * 
Your bounteous Love will ever die v^ithio hi'th ? . 

Roxa. Woa'd Heaven, for tfly Re^iofe, I fOu'd nd£ 
think it ! - ^ 

Has Love once toixh'd his Heart t How ofV, toy 

Friend, 
Have I receiv'd front thee his tender Vows ? 
But Whenj aflur'd arid pleas'd, I faw the PrinCd 
In fecretj fay, my d^li Atdlida, ' 
pid he not feem all frOien ? Cold Efteejn 
And diftant Hdnlage were the only Pledges 
Of promis'd Loye. — ^ Where *a$ that J'6iithfdl 

Ardor, , 

With which you flatter'd my believing Heart? 
I tell tbee» e re I give biiti Life and Empire, 
I ihall reauire more ample Pntefs of Love. 

jfta. What more can you require } 

Rexa. He fbal) efpoufe me. 
This very Day I'll be his QMttit, his f$yi. ' 

Ma..Mumft^— Good HwV'n, bo* defpcrartf 
Is fvat Purpofe ! 
. y C, il«A 
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Raxa- 1 knovr out Empice'is Laws arc Rtoag agaifift 

me. 
Proudly they fpealc, the Race of Ottoman 
Shall ne*er be Aibjcd to che Boods of Wedlock. 
Tho' tjiidft that Blaze of Beauty that attends bim. 
Our Saltan, fomctimcs iloops to chufe a Fav'rite; 
Tetfiill no.Hoyal Honoarsgrace her Bed^ 
The Slave receives a Madcr in her Arms. 
And when her Youth hatb firengthen^l with an Heir 
The Throne o^ Mahetntt, this empty Name 
0{ Sultatieft. is uddcd- 

Atd.,- . - A .'.'.. Amurtft 
Pifdain'd that you fbou'd owe to ought but Love« 
Tout Titles.' He has cloath'd them too with Power> 
And made you Mifirefs of hi; Brother's Life. 

Raxa.,Xtx. ^puirnfibovhd down i^ Forms. of Law, 
Ddrft tiot crown all his;^ne6ts with MarriagCj 
The onIy..Blcf1ing my.Avibition courted. 
This I pxpeft from Bitjazet : for him - 
My Heart, my Eriend^, my Spldiers, People, Mutes> 
The Vizfer, all are TrajMors. 

Att' -Can yoM think 
To fave diflrefsful Virtue is a Crime ? 

Roxa. Will he refufc to break this odious Law ? 
Will he not join his Hand with mine in Wedlock i 
Shou'd. he once paufe or trifle with my Paflion, 
That Moment, without thinking how I love, 
Tho' Death, Dofpair attend me, I'll (hake off 
. Thcfe fond Deljres ; and plunge him headlong down 
The deep Abyfs, that Dungeon of Diftrefs, 
From whenca my Love has tsis'd JiinK- Go, AtalUi, 
Tell hitb, bis F^Q= depends on' i)is Compliance: 

Ata. I'll bring ypu h(s.-P.4;(plj?es* i ; : . 

Raxa. No, no, youf^To^gup , r ■ ■. • ■ 

Expounds what he nt'er ineans. I!li fccibeiPi^ncc- 
Tell him th« ^jjterHifJVj^tbac Point of. Tfcuv; ■■ : 
Shall ^j£_t^s^i>le(s]45W ^?<d)edboth fot alter.;- ■- 

.„,.-l :: "seENE 
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Ataiida and Zara. 

Ata. Zara, *Tis done, Ataiida h loft. . 

Zara. V^ think, 

Aia. JVlas, my Ruin lies before me ; * 
And now my only Hope is my Defpair. 

Zara. But rccollcft. ' . i 

Ata. Didft thou not heac Rtxana ? . 

Ho* hard the Terms 'on which hJs Life depends^ 
She fays the Prince fljall perilh or efpoufeherC - 
If he Submits to wed her> (KiJJing ThouehtT) ' 
How can I bear his Lofs ? Shoii'd he rerafe, 
He dyes — Alas, how can I bear his peath ? . 

■ Zam* My Princefs, you muftftill employ yonrArt 
To feed' iiMaaa's Paffion with falfe Hdpcs^. 

Ata. The Queen till now rely'd upori my Faij:h ; ' 
Contented by ray Eyes to fee the Prince, 
And hear him by my Speech — Oh Zara \ Friend ! 
I am to blame (tho' Love and Bajaz.et 
%ou'd both cxcufc me) to betray Roxaua: 

Zara. Think on your Rival's Power, and aft with 
Caution. 

Ata. My Rival! — Hearen! What has the Ty- 
rants Power 
To do in Love ? Are not our Souls united ? 
B:forc this fatal Paffion feJz'd Rexarutt 
I lov'd the Prince ; his Wiflies all were mine. 
In early Infancy our Loves began, 
And' like Sepulchral Lamps, the facrcd Flame 
Has burnt in fecret, clos'd within our Breads, 
'Tis true, I join'd with her in all her Cares 
To fave his Life : When flic no fooncr faw 
The Godlike Man (as who unmov'd can fee him) 
But all her Pride was fofce^'d into Love 
Surpriz'd, he bow'd, irid thank'd her for Regards 

C 2 Un. 
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Unmerited, unfought; cou'd he do lefs? 
But (be, deluded py her eager PaJIion, 
Miftook his Coiirtefy, and cali'd it Lovt. 

Me, ffae conHdcfl in ; and plac'd me near him. 
To breathe her Sighs, and warm his languid Heart. 
Alafs I my Feat to loofc him will deftroy- him ! - 
My lanfli Tongue has prais'd Iiim to our Riiin. 

Zara. Yet Bafautt ipoflefs'd pf Ljfe ^jid Empire, 
May find a Time — — rr-, 

jita. I muft avow my tt^eakncfs : . . • ^ , 

A thoufand Jea^ouHes difturl},';my.Ilc(l: .... 
My Riyalcourts him.wath 4, Train pf Hpoobts-j 
Oppofes Empire to ray feel^Ie Charms ; , 
And tempts his Youth lyith all the Pomp of Glory. 

My only Bribps'-^ — are Sighs, and filfotTeavs. 

Yet, Zfira, 'cwill be noisier locontroul 

Thefc Sighs and Tears, anjjjpin to crown my Hero. 

It Qiall he (o ; ^^i. counterfeit no more ; 

I'll plead his Caufe iiVeamefi- But Roxaaa . , . 
.WiUfpqn be undepciv^d : tliat gallajit Prince 

Knows not to feign- Her difappointyd .^eaft , 

Will ravage all, and tufo tq, H^tr.ed, MHrthec,: 

Ah r whither will this wild Difordcr drive me ? 

He muft not die- Can'ft diqu-sitfiirvf, fpnd' Mai4i 

That he fljoii'^ perifli for thee ?— ^ — 

Za'm. ' — Oh! Conceal _ 

Thcfe Tears, tHeib jealous Pangs. Thpy'U dew yoqr 
Roxanaslntctvitvt vi'uhM'^^^f;.' . Cf-P'^i 

Will fettle all your Doubts. |lopk up tq Heavn: 
The Virtues of your Prince will ftill prptcft him. 

Ata. Qh! thou, who dofi thy rigbteopa Jufitct prove. 
On Crimes ofF'iljhpo^i if the Frauds of Lwve 
Merit thf (Vtath, yet foften the Qecrfe j 
S'2ve him, and aim the veagefitl ^o/t flt me. 

the Etfd of the Firfl ACT. 

ACT. 
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Act. II. 

Hoxa. "pR I N C£ 1 tl» determin'd Hour jlt Img^.jt 

Refcrv'd by Hear 'n and me to give you -FFCtdMn. ' 
Mbdiing reftrahi? me ; now> this T«ry Mpment* r 
I'll perftft the Dafign my Love hu [otn^'d, 
I give into your Haiids a migfttyEmfn're i ' " 
Butwhat I give, your Vkmc muft maintain. - 
Dangers 'Will threaten.; but the Hero's. Sk^ 
Shines l^ordt with~ double Luftre wheQiC^pos'd. 

Ofittyn hasfcen the^Army--- they arc; ysBWj 7 
The<pious'gfwe.-£xpounders of our Lawf!,. . ; . ~ 
Have aiade your :Caufc,,RcIigion; — Acomat, , ~ 
Commands this City-: ^He's your faithful Cnatoni. 
That. Crowd <j( Sr^vcs and Mutes who igiund jchi^ 
Palace, 

Depend upon my Nod- All Things are ready : 

Btavdy repulfe your Brother's miinhering |Ia^. 
And wear his Crown. The Sons of A/<i^mff 
Have aft afcended thus rhp Prophet's Seat. 

One Favour I re^eft ; oiie only Pledge, 
For alt this wond'rous Waile of Faith and Honour : ' 
That you'll vouchfafe to let the hoary Muftiy 
By facreii Wedlock, authorize my Condud, < 

And fan&fy the Faith my Love has giv<in : 
So fliall the World applaud me wh^n* they fee 
What I perform 'd for you, was for my Husband- v 

Baj. How, Madam! 

-Roxa.' Wherefore do you flarr, my Lord ? 
Is there a' Bar between us and our Joys i 

Baj. fou know our Empire, jealous of its FowV, 
■ Yet let me not repeat the ungrateful Law. 

Rixa. 
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Rcxa. I know when barb'rous Bajax.rt dethron'd 

Toung Ibrahim, ;thc captive Eijiperor 

Beheld his Spoule diain'd to the Viftor's Car, 
And drag'd thro* ^fl to adorn his Triumph. 
Since then, the Suhitkf, feaTofiS of- their Honour> 
Rarely fubaiitted to the Nuptial Rites. 
^uitoTft^it'Ctod-Iike Pamon; tliat dJ&Ui«« 
Cold Policy and the dull Forms of State. ^ 
Gt4KSotymuni your glorious A&ceftoc, I' .•: ■:' 
FronKwhoTeWimnpbaM Sword the Tanquifli'il Clab« 
Recetv'd ks Lawsy-^— ev!n he, this Solyinm. 
Cwifcfs'd th«Pow*'r of Rfixilandi 'S.yt&. :..•.. ; 

Fit'd with liei' ©tiatms, m oactt,tbc;genV*us:PriDCft 
Rais'd th& hXr Grtiian to -bis Bed and Throne ,j if 

Saj. ^SBttM ; but when you look on xas, Hoxaitai 
Think whIWifftUt and wbacvas So/ymagw: : 
He Gloriod)fi (Snat, in the tiiU Tide of Bqi«*i ; r 
JEgypi fiiWe'd, acknowlcdg'd fcim bcr Lord,; 
HJ^s; the' ftout B&rricr to our growing £mpipe> 
B^WId to^Jm Swtird • fccHn Ptrfia tt>j:iic,.Daiu6fj .. 
The conquer'd Nations trembled at his Nafuc^ : :; 

But^wtiat'iA If a Slave, wbo'Hve by fiotinty ; . 
FriettdWS, .|*rofcrib'd, imiuut'd; within cbefe Walls j 
And oiriy'known to bc,'by my Misfortunca. 

Shou'd I once loofe thofe tieatts I feck to gs'wt 
Win they,' wheii they fball' {be uafunkin PieafuFes^ 
BelicTe my Dangers, or your Tears (inccre ? 

Deceive ihe'>not by Solymaits Esatnpie, 
But think on Ofman's Murtfaer, wretched Ofmaa : - 
His fatal Marriage joftif/d the Deed-, 
And authonVdRebcISion.-— Yet a while. 
Let us attend-, — Fitft give, me Pow'r and Frcedoni, 
And leave my Gratitude to pay the Debt. 

Roxa. I imderftand you', &r ;-f-I am too tifk.; ' 
I fee, nothing efcapes your prudent Foreligh^ 
Well have yoti weigh'd ev'n the miduteft D^ger,. 
In which my thoiightiefs Paffioo wou'd^ng^ge you. - 

You 
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Youcomiy talkdf Laws»'of Hodour, Faitej' \'''- 
And raife iin:^nafy diflarft Dangers;; 

But hive you too forcfeen the certain Ruitl ■' '' 
That watts yow Difobodience to my Will.* 
Know then, 'tis me yoH ate to pleafc Of f<Hr. ^ 

Remember, that this Palace is yow-Prifon ; - ] 
That I am for'reign Miftrefs of youi Fate j ;" 

That you muft ocafe to Live, wwn I to Lo*e* 

Saj.l hold my i<ife'/rbm you ; and I bHiivt '^ 
You think it for yoor, Glory to prefcrrtTOe. ■■ ' . 
When you have plac'd the Scepter in mj" Han^, 
My Heart, my Ttingue fiial] own a juift AllegiaOCe t 
That daieous Hema^, *hat refpeaftt)Friendfliip, ; 
Which Gratitude demands. 'Tis tme, my Life 
Is yours ; but wou'd you wiffa ■■ ' ' ••* • ■■ ' ■ '- 

Roxa. No ! Bajaz^t ; 
Ceafe 10 tinncnt me with thy forc'd^efpeft. ' ' ' 
1 will no longer prefs you to xoiifeat' 
Hence, then ; .retire ; back to that joylefs VriSen, 
Whence my rain Lore 'had freed a tftankleft Sla^^tt ! 
What means my flailing Heart ?^ Can I di^aXli 
A ftroi^rProof than cold Indiffiw^nce? - 
J.S he once niov'd t* tho'iie beholds my Heart 
Torn with diftraaing Pangs I— — -Ko', unttonccm*^' 
- Unwarm'd, he tamely reafons with my PafliODi -> 

I fee thy Purpofes ; thou idly hop'ft. 
That, thus intangl'd in one Treafon with thee> 
X cannot, dare not, difengage ou? Idterefts. 
But know, thy Brother loves me ftill. — His Heart 
Is bound in mine". — Thy Death will fdoth his Rage j 
And with thy Blood I'll expiate niy puilt. . 
That, that alone,- will joftify Jtiy Conduft ! ' 

It (hall be doBt ^Thoii dy'ft, this Vetjf Now. ,.' 

Oh ! .fitf;dur,1 feel, I feel I Wvc thee I 
Do not deftroy as Both I'Ler me not go. 
Drive me not out to Rage, to^ild Depav! 
Zf oncrafli Word, a Signal Oiou'd efcape me, 
IXi^'dbjr thy cruel Ufage, thou act loft. 

LM_.....i,C.oo;7|c 



t6 The Stftr AKki^. 

Saj. ^Ot cake my Life ; obey your Sultan's Order*. 
My credulous Brother will reward the Crime, 
And lieep you fiill the Favourite of his Heart. 

Roxa, His Heart 1 his Heart ! injurious Bajazjt \ 
Canfl: thou believe* when I have loft the hopes 
Of reigning in thy Breafl, I fball dcfcend 
To Atntaat — ■ And let a meaner Paffion 
,Wear out or but deform thy Image here? 

N6j.no, tny Life is wreach'd in thine ; 'tis thine: 
I furnilfa thee with Arms agdinft my felf. . 
I prithee do not. triumph o'er my Weaknefs ; 
Ala^i my R-age was all Excefs of Fondnefs I 
On thee depends Iny Life ; on thee my Deatbi' 
What is it ftirs you thus, t- — your bbVing fiFCaft 
Is full — — fay Bajaz^t. 

Baj. *Tis not the Lofs 
Of Life or Empire — — ■ but, I muft fpcak. 

Roxa. How theni* What fay you! there's ftfmtf 
hidden Canfe* 
Some dreadful Secretj vrhicht know not yet: 
Whatev^ Shape k wears, produce it j (peak I 

Baj. Madamj the Choice is ealie : Either raife 
Your Pris'ner '-T- andfOnduS him to the Throne; 
Or. I attend the. Word, receive yonc Viaim. 

Roxa. £noi}gh, 'tisdoncl -.- You fliall be fatisfy'd' 
A Guard thcie. — — ' 

SCE N E 'It 

Rsxatta, Acimat» Bajazet: 

iiaxA. Vizier, I have chane'4 ny Thoughts, j , 
Remembai'$i^tan y^mur^u's your Mafler.- . 
Clofe all the Palace Gates, double the.Guards;! ■ 
And on your Life let none prefume to cnrer :' 
Without tteaecuftom'd Orders. : - 

.'. , \.:::.'.. _-scdHk 
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SCENE m. 

' AtamatyBi^auet.. 

Acofk. Bajetit! 
My Prince ! What do I hear } I Aaod confounded 1 . 
What have -yoix done ? All, alt our Hopes are ruin 'd! 
Whence this Dirorder i'-*-^.Whom ftalll accufe? 

Oh ! Hcjh-'n 1 

„ Baj. The- fatal Moment is amir'd. 
Rexana is oflfended : Vengeance follows. ... 
tou and yourFfiends mufl think of forae Retreat. 
I know how far by Friend&ip has expos 'd you« . 
And hop'd one Day to recompcoce yout Lore : 
But 'tis no more. ■ , - 

Acorn. Whence rofe thii foflden Change 1 
But now the whole Seraglio Was in Peace ; 
And now the Tempeft Toars> and wrecks us all. 
Baja. She has commandtd me to wed her. 
Acem. Howl 
Our Priefts will there oppofe her ; yet, IlhinJki ' 
The Cuftom is not authoriz'd by Reafon ; . 
And fiiou'd be laidafide, when Self-defence . 
AndSaftty ofthe State plead firong agaioft it. 
Baja. Then muft I to a iiond-Mafd owe iny Cro^n^ 
Acoith Tec, Solyman, yiGtoriaat Silytnaa. 
Not prefs'd like you, with Dangers, deign-d to we4 
His Captive -Maid.. 

Baj. He was not bound like me : . 
What he perfDrm'd, proceeded from fais Choice 9 . 
His Slave, 'tis true, found Favour io his Eyes i 
No bafe ^^eiCcy impos'd the Toak ; 
But, free ffom Obligations, LoFtalooe 
Made her a generous Prefent of his Heart. 
Aeom. But yet, you lore Rexaaa ? 
Baj. My DoarVizier, 

D My 
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My Hearc is wounded, and that Death thou feeft,' 

Which points upoD:aie,^ p!^' leafi Misfortune. 

Oh 1 that my Sword weVe drawn ! that in the FicU^ 

The bloody Field, we jaight contend like Men 

For this Imperial Prize 1 — Brave Acomat, 

Mi^htX yet warm your Heart with raeha.Hopel. 

Alafii^ have^but lU I'epaid yoor Leve. 
./Alan. Yes; if wefpeuifii iiow, you are the Casufc. 

Speiak but 6i3C Woniiio/ fave your felf and us ; 

But one kind LoOkwou'd calm Roxmas Biow. 

The Janizaries watchful, 'wait t&y Word. ; 

The Ptiefts, who rulc:HC Will the. gittdy P'^c^le,, 

Attend to guide y^ixthro'.lhe facrsd Port. 

Whcre-Hrfl: our Sidtus^jflakethtir Royal Etitry- i 
Baj. ■'€tt fc: Vizietv jtcwnat ; if e'rc thy Prince 

Was dear to thee, preferve me from tbiaD<sbt, 

This heavy Load ik-hztai Bene&s: 

Let me not owe' ray ^loty and my, Life - / . , -. 

To a vain Woman-rrrtt- Snmmon all thy Foend^ it 

Force ihe:S*»-i^rt rr^-^Thou ibaic Qx fhy£/ijaziet 

Bleeding, and cover'd o'er with glorious Wounds^ . 

Pufli thro' lifer ftmnVoufc Gnacds <5' Mutff*ad. £f«iip&J'-' 
Acom. Co'Tiftaat ttny luraic around* -and watch each' 
Motion. '- - 

Oh ! be frdiir'dj flie wiilLfecore her VioiveaDCC ; . 
Attd'^ori the^rfl Alarhii.yjOlir Life isloit ;! : . 
Thus all DL»r Zical*o AtTE you^ wiUbc frujclefe. 
Prortiife ^:wcd AowBa. '-r^r- Tjic ^ad.WoiOaa 
Will truft your Word ; and when jedn ftee— — 
Baj. How, Viiier !. ' ' ' ■..-•.. i,^. 

Acmt^my, redden not, nor check: loc with yoof 
What I -Know youtiot/the Boos oi Ottoman, (^ow* 
Defcend nor to keep<FihiiJu^tEitb SlaiV9^T-hiS& Heroesj 
Your Anceflors, wlwioby the Right j^fi^AcrttiS 
Rul'd half the Globi, were Maftcrs: of their Oaths j 
And the State's Intereil was tiieir only Law. 
This holy Throne of Mahomet was.'foDotkd 
Oa violated Le^ues, and broken Treaties. 

Baj. 
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Baj. *Tis bafe, 'tis m<^ inglorious, -Viztier ! — No j 
Diflionour w4its on Perfidy. The Vsliint 
Shou'd blulh co think a liil&ood : *Tis the Crime 
Df Cowards 

Acorn. Prince, my SquI applauds and t»ves you : 
I muft admire that Vertue which deflroys ne. 
See, fair Ataiida t — that' beauteous Maid 
Will joia with me co favc you from ypiir felf 

S C E N E IV, 

BajaTjt, Atatlda, Acomat. 

Ata. Leave us, brave AcotHat ; and try eo aioderate 
Rsxana's Rage. She now prepares her Vengeance : 
She has herielf, beheld the Palace Gates 
Alt clos'd ; and we within^ remain her Pris'ners. 
Try all thy Eloquence j e*crt thy Skill ; 
pafte : We have no Time to loofe in Mle Wotds. 

SCENE V. 

Sajazet, Ate^lida. 

Baj. 'Tis iix'd, Atalida ; 'tis certain now. 
That J muft die, or nevermore" be yours. ■ 
Why> am I held in thefe unworthy Bonds, 
And tortur'd thus, to perifli by Degrees ? 
Oh ! beauteous Maid, bcfiold th' unhappy Fruit 
Of counterfeited Love ! — This I foretold i 
But you wou'd have it fo—Hide, hide your Paffion : 
Oh! let not the Sulrana fee your Tears ; 
They will betray you j hence ; prcferve your Life. , 

Ata. No, Bajax£t: — Tour Love, youi Fondncfs 
for me, 
Too long have ftmggled with your Fate in vain. 
I come determin*d, to furrender all 
I hold moft'dear : Leave me, and reign ; Roxaua 
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Qaims you ; I muft refign-. — 

Buj. What fay 'ft thaui. Leave thee! 
' jita. *Tis my Rcquew^have confulted lierc ; 
My Heart refolvcs it : — Tho' ten thoufand Pangs, 
Ten thoura»d jealous Torments rend my Bofom, 
My Heart rcfolves it ; Once I thought with Horror, 
That I cou'd bear your Death, but not a Rival : '• ' 
Your Death, (forgive the Wcaknefe of my Larf) ■ 
Did not then feem the grcatcfl Evil to me. 
But now 'tis prcfcnt to my View j — my Soul 
Sinks under it ; — and I can beam my Lot4> 
Never to htar or fe? you* fo you livt. 

I know, with whataconftant, ffeddy Mind 
You dare confront yoLr Fate ; I know your Heart 
Woy'd, with a pleafing Pride, give yourlaft Breath 

For me :■ and dying fo, confirnl your Love. . '. 

AlaSsy alafs! my Heart is trembling,. fearful; . 
} muft not, cannot) dare not fee you die.. - : 
Oh ! meafore your Misfortunes by my. Courage ! 
Expofc me not to Trials too fcvere ; 
Too quick for Scnfe. - > 

Baja What will become of thee. 
When I iliall celebrate thefe fatal Nuptials ? 

Ata. Ask not, my Lord, what will become of me? 
Whatever is my Fate, I will fubmit :■ . ■ , > 
And, midft my flowing Tears, enjoy this Comfort, 
That you yet live, and live at n>y Requcft. 

Baj. And tbink'ft thou to cffeft thy cruel Purpofe : 
Know thy Commands to make me tialfe,- are Crimes 
Wou'd fipk me down beneath the meaneft Slave, ' 
Shou'd I obey 'em - — r Think Atalida-, 
Our Loves from Infancy lo Ace have ripeo'd 
By juft Degrees ; fond of the iccret Bleffing, 
y^c joy'd jn Silence o're, our. mutual Trcafurc. 
How ofccn have I fworn eternal Conflancy I 
No ; Icf. Roxaaa feek another ,Bond?Man.^ 
What ! (hall 1 wed her to preferve my Life ? 
A Life that has no Comfort but in thee. 
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AonftiRiioflcrs me herLovc or.Degth.;;' •'> 

While poor Ataiiiay too feofiblo :; 

Of her trioniphant Riyal's Poii/r, rdfigns, ■ 
(Oh ! glorious Majd, worthy chy Godlike Rice 1) 
Reltgnsher Heart, her Life, co faye her Lorer: ■'■-. 
>fo: Let the SultanefscommaDd.my Life: ' • 

Ob i-om'ft thou think I will redeem it thus I 
Ata. Tfct, youtniy live, *-- ahd nocjjc faife- to At 
Baj. Say, then, s^wftdia; propofc the Means .'..'* 
Ata. Rtxaua Igve^ you ; Cpiteof all her Rage, 

She loves you- -^ Geflfly fpften her Defpair.- • ' 

SuppoTe yojir Wocdsind Looks Ibou'd give her Hopes, 
That you one Day — rr— ■ 
Baj. J nevecfianconfenc : 
Vertue forbids it ; and it muft not be- 
.'Tistrue, { hop'd 0>QCvain are ^11 my Hopes) :. 
One Day, difcharg'-dof this inglorious. Bondage,' ' 
To fliinc in Arms ; by Toils and manly Ddngets* 
To affert iQy Lfncagej ahd deftrve to reign* ■" 
Yet rieither Love oof Olory tatupt my Soul~ . .'l' 
To ufe unworthy Means : No» my Atllida i... 
I will -no more.diiTfcmble with her Love-: -■ 
I'll to Roxatof ; bid her hope no more. - :: f 

I muft -prevent thy mod unjuil Defires, 
Which flothing, bu^-thy Fondncfscancxcufc. . 
Farewel, AtafiM ; remember B^jazit ... •:,, 

Dies conftant to his Honour and his Love. 

^fa. Noj'bar-b'rous Man, you'fliaUttot. go alone: 
I'll lead the f;jtj(l Way : If we muft. perifli, ■ 
Rexanas Hand fhall join us both in Death. 
Yes; I'll inftrud her in the dreadfulSecret : 
Her Jcaloufy will driiA with eager Thirft 

My Blood and I deferve to die her Viftira. 

' Baj. Oh I Heaven 1 what would you do ? 

Ata. CruelJ unkind 1 
Can you believe, I zja lefs fenHble 
Than you, of what is due to Love and Vertue ? 
Oft as my faltVing Tongue has feign 'd this Tale 
;..,., . . , .- ^. . . Of 
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Of Lq^c fromjrdDyto fooch die blinded (^een; 

So often has the riling Bkiod o'rdJMcad 

My guilty Cheiks : ' Will: you n^ once attentpt 

Wii^ I kr Quny Times poinonn'ti for you f 

Her Heicc'alreadyi^ Sir, liasfeai'd jroor Pardon ; 

One tender W^rd \#iU TofiEwn al> her Rage. 

J mark'-d facr; when with Lore and Anger torq, 

l£tw:thc ftragglinj Paffions combat in her; 

Still Love prerail'd, and over-^l'd ber Rage 

Do not deftroy your fetf ; giwr hera Hope ; 

But one aqcertain HopCi and you diiann her. 

Ohl Ibre yttur'Ufe and^minet-i — niHfl Xthenkaeel. 

And beg of Sajazet, my toTC, tt(-favc lOe?' 

Baj- Tis well — you have {Kr»vaifd —orice aore, 
my Tongoe ■ 
Shall contradi&myHeam— Oh! 'rie{)rcQas-He2T*ii! 
Where! where ftall I find Words f^ 

.jtta. That Heavien, jlon^nre^tio% ' > 

Angels of Light, the Geai! of the Juft j 
Thofe Guardian 'Saintsj wfio -veiaccfafiil, guide tlie 
Of virtuous Lovers ; all will iditftate to yoa. (Hearts 
Away ; I muft' loimorc apfeit between you: 
Tour Grief or mine, vou'd cenlainly betray us. ' 
5e gone 1 — Remeafber thas tafi^ih k yaats.- 
it mufi bed<M(e! '-^tnd tbo' in^'EloulKCoils^ 
^t the Qeceic ! -yet ftill ie moft bt dMc. 

ffhile Bi^xet'si/trdSenteikel reiiMvet 
Ivflwk my ferfkes, toffefirtii i»fljme. 

thtEndeftheSes&fiACt. 
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■ SC'EN-lB '£'. ' 

\m<, r^ AN It be, Zara ? fc fiis liarddn fc»rd ? , 
V> Zar«. A Slave difpacch'd this Moknenf^^ia 

Brpa^t back thiej<^ful Vizterto herFrefence i : . 
He pftfs'd alODg wicb eager haftjr Steps. . 

jfcd. What did he dy ? What is deternuaM, Z4r«^' 

Z<ir<i. He fyoke-not, but a Flufli of fuddni Trin* 
fport 
Sat on his Face^ Aod t<^ titte ^pkafiog Change. 
Roxam has rnroTftd hier hariJb Dccceet . . 
And DOW perhaps ttic.NupdiaIs.are piepaxiiig. 

jita. Soft Vtacct ^ad t«dcrLove — ■ Icfbtttr- 
ingjoys 
That fed my credulOus: Hdpes : FareweLrorcvers' 
Hold my tdopaiiupl Heatt! do'A.thoD repent : 
The noble Deed : H»ve I oot doQc my Duty ?. 

Zara. What new Alums? What Terrors noW 

poflcfs you ? : , . ; 

jita. Wtiat Charms, what new Engagunents have 
oblig'dhet _. 

To this lo fudden, and iinlook'd for Change? 
Wiiat: Will \K-mtty her? 

Zftrn. I know D0t Madam.; . 
But if he buys. his -Freedom at that Price, 
{f he performs what your Commands enjoined, 

Ifhe fhou'd wed her 

jital. Ha ! tarhat fay'ft thou ? Wed her I 
"La. How! djo y<hichcn repmt the generous Me«ns 
Which only can.rMxTecve the Prince's Ufc. 
jita. No, nO| I know what 'tis I ought to do ; 

Thcfs 
.,_.,,CooqIc 
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Thefe jealous Seotunents croud on my Thoughts s 
Tes, he muft wed hec ; thac alone can fave 
The Life of Bajaz^ j 'tvrik my Defire, 
My laft, dear , pious Wifli, that he might lire : 
One Comfort have I left, one pltfafibg Thoi^ht, 
That I {hall die worthy my Royal Mafter. 

Zara. How die i why fbou'd you mention Deaths 
my Princefs t 

Atal I've 16ft my Love l-" — ^What have I ftioretcr 

■ loofe ? . - ' 

Is therea Danger or a Fear remaining? -'. "i 

Oh ! can'ft thou think my Death wbu'd be aniEyilj' ' 
Which thus prevents an cndlefs Train of Woes?'. : 
He lives! ■^- enough! — He lives By my Reqoeft. 
What then have I to do with Grief or J<^ ? 
And yet, alafs.' majrl not juAly thinki 
When I haveofler'd up this Sacrifice, ' > : 

This Heart : ThazBdjax^ will drop a TeaiV 
And wifli my Faith had found a happier Lot. .' 

Tet hold — I'll hear from Bajax^et. my Doom-: .. 
He fliall pronounce it. 

Zara. Hide your ill-tim'd Grief j" 
Ic willbetray you both; Behind, Ataliia! 
. The Vizier comes ; let him inform your Doubts. 

' S C E N E 11. 

Atalida, larat Acomat. 

Atom. Once more the Lovers are agreed : A Cafm 
Succeeds this Storm, and all our Fears are vaniAi'd : 
The Sultanefs, dlfarm'd of all her Rage, 
Prepares to ftew the wond'ring Populace 
The Standard of our Holy Mahomtu 
Which £ajiz>ffmufl bear; while I ftand forth. 
And tell our Mufliilraen why this dread Signal 
Is now produc'd ; and till their Minds with Tcirws: 

It 

LM_....J:,C^OOt^lc 
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it will prepare tliisChange. — The unthinkii)g Crowd 

Aregbvern'd only by their Ears and Eyes. 

— Yet, Madam, now permit rae to renew 
The Memory of what my Zeal was promis'd. 
Expeft not from a Soldier, worn in Arms, 
Thofe foft Endearments with which beardlefs Boys 
Move Our green Virgins Hearts ; — No, Royal Maidj 
If this firm Brcaft has ever beeri cmploy'd 
In Cares for you, worthy my Age and Honour^ 
If a long Vaffalage ; if conftant Services, 
Such as all owe to your immortal Name, 
May fpeak. ■ — ' ■ ■' 

Ata. You ihall have Time to count your Meritsj 

—Well then, you fay theft Loiters are tranfported? 

AcoTH.. You know what PIcafures fill the ravifli'd 

Minds 

Of two fond Hearts, chsrm'd with each others Beauty^ 

Ata. Yes I . but I was at firft furpriz'd td h«ar 

This unexpefted Change; this fudden Turn. 
He w'ill efpoafe her then f 

Acorn. So I believe. 
I left th' unhappy Couple, as I thought, 
Complaining, crofs'd, fall'n out with Love and Fortune j 
Strait I retird, and in a Brigantine 
Refolv'd tb favcmy felf and my fewFriends; ' ' 

When jufl as we embarq'd, a Slave recall'd me. 
And brought me back with Joy to the Seraglio 
There I beheld the blufliing Lovefick Queen, 
Attending to her youthful Hero's Wards, 
Her Ears and Eyes were loft in BajaxM ; 
With Eittafy the heard him plead his Pardon. 
The filent Court gaz'd awful on the Prince, 
While he declar'd his Love : — Within that Circle 
ImiAovable I waited on her Looks, 
When (he with Eyes, that Ihow'd \\tv ravi(h*d Heartj 
Gave him her Hand, die Pledge of future Faithj ■ 
Which he receiv'd. — — 

E Ata- 

L;y,.:«lb>G0'0glC 
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jita. Alas! ■■ ■ - My cwtut'd Soal I 
This was coo much. — — lAfi^^ 

. jiam. When now they both perceiv'd me* 
Vizier* faid fhe, behold your Prince and mine j 
Brave ^comat, receive him as your Lord* 
Go; Lec th' Imperial Honours be prepared. 
The joyful People wait co attend their Sovereign* 
Beneath the facred Banner to the Temple. 

Proflrace I fell be/ore his Godlike Prefeoce, 
And kifs'd his Robe ; — Then, as ray Duty promptedi 
I flew to bring you this tranfporting News. 
My Duty, Madam, will excufe my hafie ; 
I moft await our new-created Sultan* 
And Bx th* Imperial Tutbant on his Brow. 

SCENE III. 

y^talida, Zara. 

jita. Let us be gone ; let us retire, my Z^th 
We will not interrupt their Bridal Joys. 

Zora. Can you then think ? — - 

^a. I know no not what to think; 
Doftthou believe I will behold tbefe Nuptials^ 
The Prince is fafe ; Rvxana is appeas'd : 
Alas ! I little thought diat Bajaxjtt-^ 
But why fhould I complain } 'twas my Defiie : 
Has he not readily fulfill'd my Will i* 
Yet am I much furpriz'd, to £nd the Prince 
Cou'd plead with fuch periualtve Eloqnence* 
■ A Caufe to which his Soul feem'd fo averfe i 
Then Jealous of his Faith, and Hrm to Honourj 
He cou'd not bear to feign one guilty Word. 
And yet perhaps his Words wciccold and forc'd* 
To-Tobth Roxatta's Rage, as I rcqueAed. 
Perhaps tho' they were forc'd, her eager Love 
Bcliev'd the Httle'that he faidilnccre. 
Perhaps his generous Heart, at laft was mov'd* 

When 
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When he beheld her facrifice her All ; 
Her Faith, her Love, her Power,, and Pride to &« 
Perhaps he thought, by Gratitude ftibdu'd : (him. 
And confcious of the Debt ; — No, Zara, no. 
That Thought has iix'd ten Tboufand Oarers here. 

AJas ! how fruitful is my jealous Mind, 
In ReaToos that diilra£t and tear my Bofom. 

2.ara. Tet he's not crown'd, not has he yet efpous'd 
Wait the Succefs with Patience. (her. 

jita. My dear Zara, 
When I prerail'd on him to fee Rcxam, 
I did not give up all my Incereft in him. 
Coa'd I believe after riiat tender Paffion, 
Which warm'd our mutual Souls ; this Interview 
Wou'd give him Joy and Tranfport? — No, my Zara, 
My jealous Heart wrongs him and tortures me. 

Yet why was I fimt out from all his Councils ? 
Have I fo little Share in Bajax^t I 
Why does he not attend himfeU^ and plead 
His Caufe in Perfon ?— No, he dares not fee me. 
He cannot bear his Heart's too juft Reproaches, 
And therefore 'tis he fliuns my hated PreHence. 

And yet 'tis fit it fliou'd be thus — My Eyes 
Wou'd wound him ; they in fpight of me wou'd talk 
Of Gratitude, of Friendfhip, Faith, and Love. 
He ne'er Iball fee me more — 

Zara. — Behold the Prince. 

S C E N E IV. 

Bajax^t Atalidaj "Lara. 

Baj. 'Tis done, I fpoke, your Orders are obey'd ! 
You have no more to fear : My Life is fafe ; 
And I might be moft happy if wrong'd Faith 
And injur d Honour did not check my Joys. 
Yes, if this Heart, which now with fccret Pangs 
Reproaches me, cou'd pardon like Roxana : 

E a But 

l._..,,CooqIc 
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But I am now no Slave, my Bonds are off", 
Thus Matter of my Freedom, and my Sword i 
No more my Silence^ nor thy trembling Tongue, 
Shall combate with a guilty Woman's Paflion : 
Ernbattled, arm'd, I'll meet this Tyrant Biothtr, 
There in the rented Field, in noble Dangers, 
Let us contend for this Imperial Prize. 
Hah! what do I fee? — Why dpft thou weep. 
Pott thou repine at my unjuu Succefs i 

Ata. No, Sir, I murmurnot at your Succefs, 
Heav'n, Rightpous Heavpn, who wrpugbt this Won- 
der for you, 
Knows with \s'bat Prayers apd Tpaj-s I jsk'd your 

Life, 

j^nd while I breathe, youcEyes muft witnefs fpr inc> 
Your Dangers only bulled all my Circs. 

I facrifice my Life without Regret. 
Indeed if rhofe good Angels who prefidc 
O'er virtuous Love, had liftcn'd to my Vows, 
I Qiight have hpp'd for a more happy Death j 
Thele Eyes wpu'd ne'er have feen you wed my Rival. 
What, was there then no other Way to melt. 
Her liubbprn Rag^, no lower Price than Marriage? 
■Yes, you have amply recompenc'd her Love ; 
Yet this fwcet Thought will comfort me in Death, . 
That 'twas by my Command ,- for Love of me. 
You mov'd her Heart ■ — — at Icaft fo I bcliev'd. 

B/ij. Why doft thou vainly thus difiurb thy' Peace 3 
Why doft thou talk of Love arid Marria;^e Joys ? 
Has One injurious Accent wrong'd my Faith ? 
Has my Heart feigp'd one Falihopd to prtferve us J 

Rcxam's Warmth expounded my Return, 
A certain Proof of Love : She caft her Eyes 

In PaJiion on me while in Tears of Joy 

She vojy'd eternal Faith,- licr forward Speech 
Prevented all my Words, and anfwcr'd for mei! 
She gave into my Hands her Life and ForBine, 
And fouaded on my Gratitude the Hope^ 
■ ■ ■ The 

lm;....j;,C^oo;;Ic 
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The certain Hope of fnture LofC and Marriage. 
) blufli'd to lee her credulous Heart deceive her ; 
A Flanje fo tender, fp unmerited. 
Gave me Confijlioo i — v(h.ic\t the blinded Queen 
Belicv'd to rife from an Excefs of Paifion. 
My Silence was perfidious, 1 betray'd her ; 
And 'tis my Crime, chat in that cruel Moment> 
I guarded to the laft my guilty Toogu^ 
To i^avc my Love. 

At0. Forgive ray doubting Mind, 
If flie belicv'd ypu hers, might I not tremWe ? 
Millions of Fears fill each important Moment, 
And croud my buify Brain when thou arc abfcnt, 
pv'n now my Love 1 fear J 

Baj. 'Tis moft unjuft, 
Thus when my fleart, pierc'd with its own Upbraid- 
Retires to thy lov'd Bofotn for Relief, (ings. 

To beat it back again : — Unkind Atalida ! 
poll thou afili<% me with a broken Heart ? 
And Death, and injur 'd Faith ? — I fee thy Fears, 
Thy jealous Fears prevail o'er all my Vows, 
And paint me to thy Fancy falfe and perjnr d : 

{t is not to be born ! here let us iix. 
Let us remove thefe .Colours ; they delude 
And torture us, while we deceive Roxana. 
Let us appear before the haughty Qu^n, 
Such as we are ; fuch as our Fate has made us : 
One He^rt, one Soul ; let us itand up in Vertue, 
And brave our guilty Fortune; — I'll declare . 
What I have faid was all pretended, feign'd. 
To hide our mutual Paffion. — But flic comes> 
Roxana comes ; Now thou fhalt fee, iny Love, 
With what a ftcady Mind Y\\ meet my Fate. 

Ata. Good Heav'n! what mufti do ? Oh Bajamt, 
If tUou didft ever love me ; if my Life, 
My Peace* my Honour, e'er were dear to thee. 
I beg thee do not undeceive her now. 
She's here ; remembec Prince. — 

^CENE 
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SCENE V. 

9ajaxMi Rfixanst Atidida.. 

Rejfo. The Time is come> 
The happy Moment is it laft arnr'd, 
Nov rang d beneath our holy Prophet's Banner* 
-The whole Seraglio calls you to the Throne j 
The numerobs Slaves urhdfill this awful Palace^ 
A&mbled by my Orders, wait tky Will : 
Accept thcfe Subj^^s which my Lore prefents. 
The firft in. duteous Homage to uy htxd. 
Ah, cou'dft thou think, my Fricad> that fo much 
LoFC, [■?• Atalida] 

Cou'd ever bare fncceeded To much Rage t 
Jhi I not vow this Day fbou'd be his laft. 
That I vrdu'd never hear, or fee him more> 
The Vow that Love occalion'd, Love has broke ; 
I law his Mind diforder'd and confus'd> 
I pardon'd all, the Kupcials ape preparing, 
I know him Noble, and believe his W(xd^ 

Baj. Yes, I hawe protnis'd, I have given my Faith, 
Never to live unmindful <rfthe Debt, 
The mighty Debt my Gratitude mufl pay ; 
I've fworn in ev^r-living Truth and Duty, 
To thank you with my Services, and Life ; 
And if this Price can pay or purchafe ought, 
I'm free ; if not, I mufi remain your Slaves 

S C E N E VL 

iij>x. Amazement ! HeavV ! vbat is it Arikes my SouO? 
Illudiug Vifion ! Do thefe Eyes deceive mef 
Were not his Locdcs o'crcaft with Dilcontent, ' 

His Words all frozcB) and his Accent cold i '■ 

■- • Alasl 
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Alas ! i thought liis Love fiftcere tod fix'd. 
What ! docs he then rcptntmy Rage appeased ? 
How long i bo\itf^ lonf ! wiU Chy ralk Lorn dednle the^ 
HahJ ¥ou vere taliung wick him ; tell me, JkSsdam, 
How were his lliei^tes tmtploy'd ? 
Ala. On Love and You. t 

Rsxa. On mc ! -rYoa fee he throws away h« LM^ 
Rather than counterfeit a Moment's Paffion. 
But fay wherefore when Joy Ihou'd be the Subfeft, 
Why when all Eyes and Hear» were iiU'd with Tranf* 
Did he retire to w«il with you his Fortmie? .(port? 
Perhaps yon can es^lain the moucnful Caofe, 
' That thus (Oh Righteous Alba) bla&s my Holies. 
Ata. I did not marit this melancholy Air, 
It has JWt crofs'd my uDobfcrving Ey«s. 
He weary 'd ne with talking o'er yonr -Bounties ; ■ 
Now wJiile yoatntw'd* ar'n -now, his He^t, 
His grate&l Heart, was full of Love and Too. 
ShoudJie/eera otherwiA^ no wander, Madaa^ 
This folemn Hour, hig with his future Weal, 
This facrcd Crifis of his Fate and Fortune, 
May ask for Solitude and ferious Thinking ; 
A palLng Care may «vercaft his Mind, 
And for a Moment cloud his chearful Brow. 

Rbxo. Madam, you plead his Caufe with gicac Ad- 
Ata. What other ResTons can — (dtelcl 

Roxa. Enough I enoi^hJ 

X know your Rsalbns bnter than yon think ; 
Leave me : - — I too hare need of Solitude ; 
I have my Cares and Fe»-s, like Bajazet. 
Oh leave me for a Moment to my Tiioi^facs. 

SCENE VIL 

Rexaoa .^tme. 

Which way flail I interpret what I fee ? 
I am decQiv'd, becr^'d ; thc^r both have held 
A guilty, loving, curs'd Intel^ence : Wly 
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Why did the Blood forfake her guilty CheekJ ^ 
Why Ihbu'd flie ftart and tremble I Why flwuld he 
Behold me with Aftoniflimenc and Horror ? 
To what unworthy Shame am I condemn'd ! 
Is this then the Reward of all my Love f 
Have all my waking Cares and fleeplefs Nights, 
My Plots, my dark Intrigues, my Breach of Faith* 
My violated Vows and hated Treafons, 
Serv'd' only to promote a Rival's Intereft ? 
Tec I may wrong my felf, and faim, and heri 
And this may bt th' lilufion of my Fears ; 
Wou'd fbe foIiCit with fuch a Zeal a Marriage^- . 
Which moil for ever root up all her Hopes ? 
Or cou'd his generous Heart repay me thus ? 
It cannot be ; I fright my felf with Shadows : 
And yet, alas! doft thou not know too well 
Ijovc s Empire; what is Gratitude or Duty ? 
Thofc Ties fliou'd bind thy Heart to Amurati 
If I confi^t my Reafon then -^t- Who's thete ? 

SCENE VIII. 

Roitana, Zatima. 

2m. Tour Pardon, Madam,' that I thus prefume 
.Uncall'd to break into your private Moments ; 
A Slave is from the Army ;uft arriv'd- 
The Port thait opens on the Sea was clos'd ; 
But when the Mutes, who^arded it,. beheld 
Their Sultan's Orders, they obey'd. and trembled: 
And to^my great Surprize, this Slave was Orcatt. 

Roxa. Orcan I 

Zdt. Yes he, our Sultan's 'faithful Creature, 
That executes without Rembrfe his Will. 
Africk, his Native Country^ nevtr bred 
A Soul and Body more of one Complexioni 
His fuUen Mind gleams thro' his darken'd Viiage: 
I have detain'd him in the next Apartment, 
Till I rcceiv'd your Pleafurc. R<^i 

.._.,. C(.o;;lc 
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Rox. • 2,atima, 
Whar can hfj Orders bear ? What c*n I anfwer ? 
'Tis cerraintlie difturb'd and jealau's Sult'ah, 
A fecond Time demands his Brother's Head. 
But ftil! that Blow muft be by my Command ; 
For all within this Palace yet are mine. 
But ought I, Ciou'd I how defend his Lift ? 
Is Amurati or Bajaz.et, my Lord ? 
The .one I have betray 'd, the oftief ifle; , ' 

Time preffes. Doubts perplex me, teach, advifc: 
What's to- be done ? Wifh arrful Guile ^hefe Loveri / 
Conceal their HeattSi but Love cannot be hid- 

if tht dumb Voice her tuneful Aid deniest 
It eloqusatiy lightens in pur Eyes ; ' 
■ If i)oih arefilenf, the flrong Pajfion breaks 
Its' rapid IVay ; each Sig/i and Motioh /peaks ; 
Evn now Love's Power does tnj whole &ul erUpUfi ■ . 
Aiid my tern Heart -will know m other ^oy. 

. tbi End' of the third ACf. 
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Act IV. Scene L 

Atdlida, Ztra, 

Ata.T^ Now*ft ihoa my Feais ? Know'ft thou with' 

aS- in this Palace 
I've kea the dreadful Vifage of black Orcan? 
What Dangers wait on ev ry Moment's Breath ? 
What Fears Jjidofc me round ? — But fay, my Zarat 
Will Bajazet fqbmit to f?e Roxaaa ? 
And once more try to mitigate her Fary, 

Zara. She will no more be fcen ; fuch are her 
Orders : 
She fears this Stave, and wou'd concral from him 
Her trait'rous Paflion. While her Thoughts were bu- 

Ori Orcan, I perform'd your laft Commandsj 

Ifaw the Prince, and gave into his Hands 

Your Letter, Madam : This contains his Anfwcr. 

ZGivs't her a Letter^ 

Atalida reads. 
" Why fliouM you urge me on to new Deceits ? 
" Why thus mure my upright Soul to Falftioods ? 
" But finp'e you fay your Life dejicnds on mine, 
" Be farisfy'd, that I dcfirc to iive. ' . 

" I'll fee Roxana : By fubmifljve Looks, 
" PerfwaJive' Words, and Vows' of Gratitude, 
" I will endeavour ro appeafe her Rage. 
*' Let this fu£ce : But, Madam, neither Life 
" Nor Death, nor you your felfj can e'er prevail, 
" To make my perjur'd Lips pronounce, I love her: 
" Since while I ]ive,-my,Lave.is fix'd on you. 

Alafs J 
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Alafs ! what fays he : Can he then believe 

I know not that he loves, that he adores mc? 

No, Bajazet, 'tis not Atalidat 

It is RoxanttXhoM fhould'ft thus perfwade: 

Hence Tealoufy, thou fatal lying Fiend, 

Thou falfe Seducer of our Hearts, begone ; 

I love, and am belov'd : Oh ! perfeft Joy ! 

Roxana too, ftall be appcas'd once more. 

Hence, Zara ! let him know his Eyes, his Mouth, 

(1 dare not fay his Heart) muA Aill perfwade^ 

Muft ftitl deceive. 

ZoTA. Madam, the C^een iS here. 

jita. Hold ! let me hide this Lcttct, 'twill betray 
us. IWdes the l.etttr in her Bofom. 

SCENE 11. 

Ataliddy "Lara, Roxam, Zatima, and Women attending. 

Roxana -wilh aPaper. 
CRoxana a/ide to Zati'ma.] Thefe Orders, Zatimay 
will probe her Hcart> 
And find the Prince, tho' fije conceals him there. 
Atalida to Tarn.'] Run, Fly, Defirc, Perfwade, In- 
treat, Command; 
Tell him I die, unlefs he pleafc Roxana. . ■ 
CRoxana advmdng /o Atalida.] I have receiv'd 
tbefe Letters from our A rmy ; 
Madam, are you inform'd of what hds pafs'd ? 

Ata. iVc heard a Slave is from the Camp arriv'd. 
But what Commands he bears; as yet I know not. . 
Awffl. The Sultan i% triumphant : He returns ■ , 
Viftorious, haughty Babykn is conquer'd t ' '" ''-' 
Ata. How,' Madam, O/iHj'S —- , . i 

Rbxa. Ofm^n was iil inform'd.- — 
Ata. Oh! Partial Fate! .- - 

Roxa. To ffll the Meafijte lip, 
pf ourMisfarrones, yimwrof is coming. " * ;: , 
F a ^^'->^^^'^m^ 
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Jt0- WUI 4iot the Per/taa Arms retard his March } 
Rexa. Noj nothing flops tlie Viftor's fataj f rggrefs ; 

Before to Morrow Slid extends the Shades, 

He'Jl thunder at otir Gates : All, all is loft- 

Ata. Then .wherefore do we talk ? 'Tis Time to aS j 

Be fwift,. exert your Pov'cr, and fave usall. 
Roxa. "I^isTime to think, when we oppofc a Cotv- 

querof. 
Ata. O Heaven ( 
^Bxa. Time has not foften'd yet his Heart j 

Behold what he commands; this is his Will. 
Ata. What does he th^n ctwmand i 
Roxa. Behold it, read it, . , 

You know his ^and ftnd S^nct; read it, Madani,' 
Ala. It is jhe Wiiting of fisrc; Amarat. 

kza.Vi6i reads. 
*? Befprc this haughty City prQv'd my Power, 
^' I fcnt an abfblute Commandf that Bajnt:et ■ 
" Shou'd die ; I hope thofe Orders are obey'd. 
f Onan confirms' my. Will : If you regai'4 
" Your Life, when next you fliall appear before tae, 
** Prpduce that Traitor's Hcadj and fave your own, 

jRfljfd. loii. hear his' Wil! : 

Ata. Hold, hold ray fwellipg Heart. \^AJtda. 

Rexa. Whatare your Thpughts of this? 

Ata. Can he purfue ' " ' . 

His'parricidal, cruel, bloody Purpofe? / . 
Will he; pEofcribe a Prin(:e withput a Crime ' 
Prefnm*d;ipc.onfcious of all Guilt but I-ovc*'; 
'Tho' y?t he kppws not thaty„Qu,Lpve» ado'te K\^K i 
That 5fljii!Uft,and j;pu, m^k? pi);t one "Soi^t/j- . 
That irh'c\djies,;yp[j,per\/l!l.,,rpT ' ■;.;. ^\'\. ,'■' 

R«xa. — '■ "Madam^'Jl— r.' •■..' _... 

IwQu'd preferve the.P,^i;ic«,i^caonpt.hate.hiin»'r 
But — "■ ■. 1 ■ . , ' . ^) . 

Ata. • — But what,ha?f yon reffltiy,4 i ;■ 

Roxa. Toobey. .' -. "^_ .■ .■ .. 



Atn. Toobeyl , ■ 

ft^a. -— You fcc what Dangers nrgemoon, ■ 

4t^ flovr / xav& he die that lores you thus : 
Th«. Prince you jove / What ! muft he 4« by you ^ 
Your Hour^ and his were deftiq'd to one Coune j 
The joyous Moments' had begun rheit Race i' . , 
Let 'em not pcrifh by your Hand, ^oxaaa. 

Rexa. 'Tis done 1 — the fatal Orders are obey'd': 

Ata. FaiBting3 Oh ! Ba^axet ! 

Zat. She faintt ! affift me, Zara- 

Roxa. Aflift, and lead her hence to ray Apartment ; 
As flic recovers 'watch each Look and Motion, 
Give me more Proof of her perfidious Paffion. 

SCENE III. 

Roxana ahse. 

■ Ac: length my Rival hasrercal'd her Guilt ; 
^Upon her Faith, 1 founded all my Hdpc$ j 
.All my fohd Hopes, of Lort and Bajatet. 
Six tcdions Months, eich AnxioAs-Niehi and Day, 
1 thought Atali^i my Friend, I thot^t 
She was the feithful'Gijarrfian oftny Love : i^ 

Atid lo! '/ix tedious Months, each NiglR and Da^, 
I hermoft faithful Slave have watch'd for her, 
'Gnarded her flifteft, deareft,.odi]bus Moments. .. 
Falfe Woman! Dqating Fool !. Oh! 'tis toe plain,. 
'MyMifery is painted on herVifagi j- 
Tho' whelm'd in .Grief, yet ftill aglimmering Hope 
'Points thro', and tells h«p Sajakit is hc^'j " 
His Life,' his- Life afofte is aHhcrOlt*, ■ - 
Butlet himMvebr'die^ftllllaBlilott.- 
:W4iat.'- QiaJM toait>iU fee ctp]ainsherPeril(dy 
With her own l^duth ? "Tis.Tinwtoaa, Rexana, 
The Sultan cdji^ W*ac?, fierce ■Or^iw threatens j 
Lfit '<9i both-ditfi TJI *ak ilo fettlftft Pr<K)f.- - 

^ , .('^n^-'No, 
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— No> I hare better choaght; he fiiall again 
Behold her ; I'll appoint once more their Meeting, 
Surprize 'em in their foftj unguarded Moments, 
When mutually they figh : When their fond Souls 
Brood o'er their pleafing Sorrows, then this Hand 
Shall join 'em bocb, with the fame pointed Dagge? 
Unite 'em ever ; drive into my Heart, 
Into this Heart, the reeking bloody Steel. 
And ftab the perjur'd Traitor's Image here. 

SCENE IV. 

Roxaaa, Zatima. ■■ 

Roxa. Hah! Zatima, whatbring'A thou? Does fhe 
love him ? 
What fays het Heart ? Het Tongue ? How does flio 

look? 
How talk ? Oh ! tell me, and relieve my Pangs. 

Ztft.She fpeaks.no more,all Signs of Life arc vanifli'd. 
Excepting now and then a heavy Sagh, 
As if her Heart wou'd burft h«;r fwelling Bofom : 
Topr Women, to whofe Care. Hie. was aelivcr'd« 
Open'd her Breafl.tQ give het Faflion Way, 
I jbin'd my pious Aid, and found inclos'd, 
Ev'nnext her Heart, this Paper; 'tis the Writing 
0( BajaxA.-—- 

[Roxana Jnatching eagerly tbf Letter.^ H4h J give ic 
me, X^tima. ■ 
What means this i Wherefore ihakes my Hand ? My 

Heart ; 

Is cold as Ice, -r-. Why fli^u'd this Writii^ move me.^ 
What .' he might write w;ith(^t Offence to me,. 
He might. — Bat let us r^d and fee his Thoughts. 
ZReadt -toherfe^ 'tiU Jhi c^nus fo_tbt foSowng 
liiui, iphich fie reads aloud-'} ;. 

,—- , ^ n J>Jdtheri!.ifc 

? HorPeathi ppf yoii your fcl^ ^ao c.ef prevail 
" . ' ''To 

L;.,_.....i.C00^k 
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** To make my perjut'd Lips proabtuice> I love faer> 
** Since while I livCi my Love is fix'd on you. 

So then* the Trealbn is revesl'd'in full f 
"tis pluQ ; and I can be dcceiv'd no moic ' 
Wretch ! Wretch I unworthy of the Light and mc 
I live again, I Reign; yes, my Heart bounds. 
Exults with Joy ; the Treafba is diicover'd- '\ 

Ko more tormenting Doubts fhall rack this Bofomj 
My Fury now has Scope ;^ lee it then tage. 
He dies, Revenge I Fly, let the Mutes be ready } 
Bid *em prepare the fat^ String, he dies. 
Oh Zaxipia ! fond Love has. now no Room 
Within this Breaft ; here Vengeance governs all. 

Zat. -^--~ Madam, -^— 

Jlojea- T-— Say'ft thou ? . 

Zah ——— If it might not difpleafe. 
If in this Xranfporc of your Rage, you dcigo 
To facara trembling Voice that loves and icrvesyou; 
*Tis true, the Prince's Crime is worthy Death, 
Tet fiire ypu mail believe that Jimurat 
Is at this Time moce to.be fear'd than he i 
Shou'd Come Jinfaithful Toogue» as fuch there are, 
Difclofe this fatal Story to the Sultan ; . 
Alas ! you know too well, that Hearts like faaSi 
Can never be regain'd,' whed once.ofiended : 
His fudden Death, aad at t^is very' Moment, 
Wou'd prove your Pallion, not your Duty mov'd yon. 

Rffxa. ' With what tyraonick, cruel Pride they both 
Infulted o'er my weak believing Mind ? 
Perfidious Wretches ! ye fball pay the Price j 
This Triumph lliall be purchas'd with your Blqodv 

The Mifirefs of the World^ fet high, and crown'd 
With aU the Gifts that Fortune cou'd beftpw ; . . 
Say, Balan^t, did I not ftoop to raife thee ? 
Where Mifery's cold Hand had laid thee low. 
To comfort thy Diilrefs, to fave thy Soul 
From Death, and fill thy Days with Peace ; — Alas ! 

What 
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Produc'(l?;-tMy iab'rine'Htiitis fick With Ari^ilh-i 
Thou wcep'ft, unhappy Wretch ! thy Teams' arc iuft : 
Thou thoughea hi$ Love thy Dfbt, and raitijy fioy'd 
Such Benefio woa'd move the coldcft Cra^iiftiAf,^- 
StiU dofttboa *tep ? — Forget bim^ djrlve hi» frtrtt 

thee ; ■- ■-..-; ■.-■., : 

tPointing A the Letter.;^ He guitfds his tilft 6oft^ tftf: 
, pitafamy Kivil i .;.;:; ,.o;.. «. -■ 

Ah Traitorvl Traitori i— r- v.^':: ,;.' f ■:- 

2«l SdIt'ihcMomcnt» wafier ■ ';:!.-.: 

The Sultan haftens forw^»dy V^uttkm TiriWr '--^' ' ■ ■ 

Aoxrt. Ub? niK deadr AK'tfaonnotSftnte/^ay* 

Zat^mar ■' ^^-J ■'■■• Ji ■'■ 

The Workfhall bcipy own;— IlUg^my-Vengrartcc 
With this Right Hand, riiifwtfc'-BDgraiefat Tyrant j 
Tou, Zatima, detain myHiVitJ-totrti — 
Her Shrieks IhaU waken his ttpifing S^Mtf -' ■ • f^' 
And point theating of Deirh-^ Ga»rd, gdarrfher wfclU 
I'll be ber faithfotScrvamt filiII.-^My'B«!4 -' t "- ' 
Defends her Life. — Tei^'.if*fr;fiar hfel-oft: - "= -- - 
Was alraoft .fitat, — wbar-ikiifi be bcpTdrtdi^. ■ 
When &ehebalds him paJe ai!'di<hMd befbre hep? 
When thofe fair Lights, tblt- Nriii'd thtii- ■ w^r^ntoff- 

Beaiiis' ' :: ■ ■.. 

With hers, sbd fii'd her Love witfr^curi'd'-^Delight, ' 
Are fix'd^wbcD-.thofc deaf Lips,: thkt-OedlikeF^riD, 
Axe fpoil-Unf Breath; a laan^d tifclcf<i Corps^; - '' 
Will flic.oor then feel thefe twmfinting Pangs 
That fiab my Health Rage apd Defpair Ifte me i 
She will,- that Object fliaU a^mge her TrcaftM^ ' - 

And ^isfji.my Wwngs Si«B^^th' Apiftmeint, - 

Witha.'dead-Sileace:wairt)K'-^d MoHft'cntj - 
Let nopo, jiooc^ntep hereiil] IiietiftTi-p -■• ■■--• - 
I'll — Wiio is this tiistr (feres d«fa-jEflyytt^'»ncey' 
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S C E N E V. 
RQxmiat Zaiima, Acematt Ofinjm 

. E-wafti 

Acim. What ilops yoa. Madam ? wherefore do wv 
The precious Sands of this important ifoar ? 
The buzzing Miittitude arc all aflifinbled, 
impacienr, full of fancy *d Hope> and Fear. 
They from your HantU alone expeA their Signaf ) 
Why does this Palace at this facred Moment* ' 
Keep an ina&.xvci a deftnitSire Silence ? 
Declare, ddiM*? ; let us not vainly wait. 

Ssxa. Vizieti be fatisfy'd ~ I will declare. 
. Acm. And yet your Looks in despcft Sorrow funlrj 
Speak other Thought^ ; 3ayi Madaift, ■. what Yiii 
hap^'d ? 

Rfixa. Know Vizicr theDi your Bajattt is fslfe. 

jinm Hsfalfe! 

:R»xa. Perfidious, bafe* ungratefalj 
tte.bas betray 'd us both.— —^ — 

A£^. How 1 !■ . 1 

Rjixa. This, Atalida •. , _ .' , ■ 

Oh wotUiy Prize ! for her «re both have laboiur'dj 
Plotted, intrigued, betray 'd. 

Actvi. Hah ! 

Roxa. Read that Paper> — — . 
Were ever Wrongs like ours? Uaie we ndt botb 
Embrac'd a pois nous Afpic in our fipfoms? 
Let us not (lill defend this Traitor's Life j 
Ko, let us rather patiently fubmit 
To what the. Conqueror's Jufllce {hall impofe j 
Let us appeaff him; with this Sacrifice. 
. Acorn. This Outrage was to me ; How dnrfl he tbuf 
Weaken thofe Hands were lifted to protefi him: 
Bafe:and perfidious 1 Throw your Cares on mc* 
Roxanat truft your. Vengeance to my Conduit 

Roxa. Noi Atomat, I'll not be rob'd of thac, 
lavidioos Fortune fban't defraud m« tvo _ 

s Of 



4.7 - The S u 1 T Ari4 E S S. 

Of my Rer^gc ! No, let inc thipk a little:— 
I will prcpare.Hotrors bcyoiid aCcdunt, 
To wait in orHcr.each fiiceeffire" Moment ; 
£)ifm{rs your Frjeads, and leave to me alone 
•JM Gwdanceot^Krhat )^ remains tmdone. 

SCENB^VJ. 

lAcovkitto 01h)yft|Bi'j;g,3 H«td Ofmjn!' yet ve nuifi, 
not leave thi!sFlac<i; - ^ t'P^ y^^^ 

Ofm. How i wlutKer dttes your injur'd Lore oanf- 
Tour Vengeaiwe wHI be fitiSK'd;-'tis wc31e>- 
Unmanly-t<> behbld yonr Miftrefe •die. CQArrw. 

-;'' A'im. WtfatdoftcHou fay ? Can'ft thou btflieve, dear 
:i:iiac t^'i^ ridlciitous Piiflion.ftirsjn'y Blood," 
Wou'd to juft Heav'n Rexanu's injur'd Ubnpur.. 
CoH-d p*-dton Si^ai^t, as I Atalida. ■ < / . 

Ofm. Why, Vizier, wou'd youflill defend thcPrihce f 

^com. WitliooE hint 'tis not in tier- Power tt) forC^ls ; 
Doft thon not fee us Icagn'dj and bound inionei?:' 
'Tis fated, we muft live or die togethen ^ ' 
Oh curs'd Event of Councils Well advis'dl' 
Blind PfifWfet-fifratlier-fhpu blind -Minifterl, * 

Yes, it became thee well, thy Years and Hon6nrs>. : 
To truft the Movement of this mighty. WhceU 
To a frail Woman, and «■ Love-fick Boy. • . 

0/*.-Wby.; tet '€fe pcriffi Hi their idle Qwirtelsi 
It is detirmin'd iBiJ^iK-flt itiuft die ; 
Then favtyoti't felf:- Hi only can reveal ■ 
Out fatal Councils> Let yoaF-flianat Friendi 
Be coiiflantj'^aAd.yoii'JI find the S[iltan's Wrath 
Will with his Death be foften'd and-appeas'd. 
» T jfienf.- The Lo*e-bH(id Ssltanefs mightTcifon thos: 
1 am gtoVn white in Arras, beneath thiee Snlcans, 
I kno«r this Throne holds nevtr erring Ma}(ims: 
I've feeh my Feltow-iSfervdms bleftd for. Virtue ; 
I've few 'em-i'dl-Eximple&of great Merit, 
And jeaIous-Pb#W; Woii'd b« thebdghthaf Follv 
V To 

.._..,, CooqIc 
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To hope for Life — Nothing remains but Death, 
Between an angry lylaftcirt afld his Slave. 
Ofm. Then fly ! 

Acorn. Hah! I will,£ly, dear-O/n^n; 
But firft, I'll put in ad an Enterprize 
Shall mark the Time, that cyir Sons Sons may fay 

'Twas done like Men and Soldiers. ^murat. 

We'll, like an Earthquake, fliake your Seat of Empire ; 

Yes, Bajaz^t fliall live ; ~ Why do' we gaze 

And ftand aftonifli'd ? Let us urge our Fat^, " ' 
Provoke our Fortune: Eajayet ihall live, 
For us, apti for his Fdends, and for Riixana j 
Spite of himfelf, we'll fave him from this Ruiti. 
Thou faw'ft how. readily .lier tcembling Heatc 
Reclaimed hfm, when I offer'd to revehg'fetier^ 
Of Love I fittle know, Vec f dare anfwer, ■ 
She cou'd fprgive the Man that (ho'i'd pfeferve hi^ 

Ojpt. "What can inrpire this nobly raft Refolve ? 
Roxanas Word wijl.d^'ive.'^s hence for everr 
Th^s Pala'c6 fwarrnsi-r-^" '/, ' ', ' ■ ' ' 
.A(6m. With Slaves an4 he^cdle/s Eunuchs,. 
Bred in entrvflite Lnxury and Sioth,. 
Nurs'd in .the fleepy Shade of this Seragtio. 
My Brothei-, Fellow-SoJdicr, Friend, hard Fortuhe , 
Has joyp'd us both hy the fame rigorous Bonds ; 
Wou e thou yet fecond me, and draw thy Sword 
Once more,! beneath my inaufpicious Qsnduft. 
Of>n.y.ou wrong me, Viii^i^; — if you die, — I perifli. 
Acem. A brave and chofen' Body of my Friends, 
Attend us, Ofmyn, at the Palace Gates ; 
1 know the fccrct Windings of th5s Labyrinth, 
And can conduft them, where defpairing Saja^t 
May Hnd a better Lot.' Away then march ; 
If we muft die, ftill we ffiall fall like Soldiers, 
Like Men that durfl look up, and meet their Fate. 
The Hero's Soul defies the Tyrant's Sword, 
He is himfelf his own imperial Lord', 
No Tortures can difmay, no Chains can bind. 
No Fears alarm, no Dangers fiake his ^ind. 
Th End ef the Fourth ACT^-^^ y^ 
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Act V. 

•SCENE?. 

Atalida. 

ALafs! I fearch in yainl— Oh! Bajazet, 
Where art thou ? Gone ! — For ever gone from 
me .' ' 

Why am J left wjthin thcfe Walls aloqe ? 

My tjeati^ig Heart boads Mifchief AJI is loft ! 

LSeaTchtKifer the Letter. 

Ah ! what avail'd it^thce to hide with Care, 
And clofe his fatal Letter in thy Bofoin. 
Roxam's Prefence fcatter'cj all thy Spirits : 
Her Voice, her Menaces, her bloqdy Orders 
Enfeebl'd my weak Frame, and ftruck me dead. 

The Women, her too faithful Minifters, . 

Arc vanifti'd all .'- What will become of me ? 

Ye cruel, barb'rons Hands.' Is this your Succour ? 
1 dearly purchafe your inhuman Aid ! 

^ deep and awful Silence guards this Place, 

And IJorrors dwell around ! Alafs ! Aialieia, 

What hafl thou now to fear ? What more toloofef 

My Bajazet is dead I -or dies this Moment! 

And thou thy Rival's Pris'ner I Hark ! tbe Doors 
Fly open ! Nov ; npw I fball leatn his Fate. ' 

SCENE 11. 

Roxanax Atalida, TjOtima,. 

. Roxa. Retire! 
Ata. Madim, if you cou'd pardoq — 
Rpxa. Hence T 

Retire ! 
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Retire 1 Be gone t Rcfply not I'Tis my Wili I 
Gw^^t tafcc yoiir Pru'ner. 

SCENE lU, 

Roxana, Tatima. 

Roxa. All Things are prepir'd, 
Fierce Orcmt, and the Mutes expeft their ViSiin., 
■JTet am I ftill the Miflrefs of his Fare ; 
And can defer -it :--^—^ Butj fltou'd he attempt ~ 
One Srep beyond hisBoands, hc'dics. — Say, tatima^ 
How did he rake my Mellage ? WiU he cotfie i 
' ■'LfU. Sufpc&ing not his DeAiny fa near, 
He ieem'd with Pteafiireto obey tfaeSummons, 
And now a Slave condu&s him to your nrfence, 

Koxa. Abje^f — and poor of Spirit! yxSAy 

ftorn-*d! '-'■'■■ 
And only fit to- be detcivy \ — — Catli'll rfiou 
Submit to let hia come ; and bear again ' 
To fee him triumph over all thy W^alcnefs } 
Think'ft thou to frighrcn, or perfwide his Soul ? ■'• - 
Or fbou'd be yield, can^ thou confeht to pardon ? 
No, po ! — Too long he has abus'd my Fondncfs ! 
I will no more attempt his harden'd Heart : 
}4o ! —Lei bim perifli quick \ — But fee'; he Comes. 

S C EN E ly. 

Roxatiat Bajax^t. 

RBxa. I {ball not tire you. Prince, with vain Re- 
proaches ; 
The Moments are too precious to be loft. 

You iaovr what I have done. To fay no more ' 

Yon live :— And I repine not, that my Love, 
My Benefits, cou'd merit no Regard. 

■ ' " Tho' 
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Tho*, t6 a n^ble Mlrid, Aicb Utti/fa^Kitidnefs 

And fuch uncommon LoTT'ioighit haye theinWcngfat^ 

And partly rccompence the want of Charms. '' 

But, it furprii^ ine; y«4 ctrcoifr'd think 
Falihood and Treachery were lit Returns 
For fo much Faithraed toTe^c tfiac you cou'd ftoop 
To feign a Paffion which your Heart ne'er felt. 
Baj. How, Madami. IL-pi; .- - i 
jioxd: ¥e4 X^ifJ.Jiio »pr«j;BP;n^ore. : 
Strive not with_ Wprdq ti9 «faWfcio't;e thy Quilt » • 
Nor let thy perjur 4 ippi wjjphanethat Pafficuii 
WJbicli thoadq^ .oi^y ieel:(iflrtihy .(fr«/*y<?. , ■ .;i' 
ifa;.^4i('4j/;;-7~-_WJi^,^lp-:bjify Topg^^ -+; 
/twa.Rcad.! rr And- tlcnytJiafWfiiciMJfyowfan. 
Saj. i have np. mre to %^r*— - Taefe;^ii^, 

Acycalcbe Secret «?f a hgp^t PjjGSp.iv. ' " ,■ -'.,.. " 
How often' have you Teen ray kbduring;fi^w. 
Ready to burft^withSigfes j.I-^usft <?PiJ T«W.j. •;.; * 
Hove her ; J cfitfifefsic .•; Ajid g^y iE^Ft>[ . ' . ■,, -. - 
Eogag'devcninTBy.CbildtipftiiWiMidftdmit '-'.'.l (.■■ 
KofoceigD Gue^ft..:'.-' ■; . ^-; ;!■;■;+ ^ • , .- ■■ :n;-;T' 

'ABM. ToptBKsl PJftfa^i^;f picath.J ' Jit .-. 
W?ll, Sir I gO; CN)>'go on : but.ittJl nancmbe^ c. 
The Time is 4o^'^,Tbis{:^^i!h«)Bl: ^ y«u; la|t. . 
£aj. You.o&ec'4me at oncfy i^ot|i Xifeiaod Em- 
pire : 
Con'd I rejea f^ifh Ofiw* ?— ^T-ou bclicv'd 
(What moft you wiffi'd) That 1 muft love the Giver; 
j faw your Error, aii^d forbore to check it. 
What cou'd I more ? — -^ When you difclos'd youy 

Fallion, 
And once had deign'd to'pariey with yourSfavc: 
Tour Safety then reqair'd I fiiou'd comply. 
How ill this Fraud became trie, you can witne.ft. - . 
How oft have you reproaCli'd my gaijty Silence?- -. 
The morel faw my proitiis'd Hopes advance, 
The more I pity'd you, and blam'd my fclf 

Yet 
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Yet Htav*tty 4htt fcaKbes HU ny. Thougfit^ does 

know*- . f ■- ^■-' ■ ' ■ ■ /.- ;- i<; -.. - K ■ . .'^ 

I Ihould not have ^epaid'vrith empq' Viiws' i..-^- ,, r 
This mi^ty>Pcbt?.rr-rT-'No, Madam, if Succeft ^ ' 
Had opwdtQiby Gratkude >die rMexos^ : -^ ,i j. - 
I amplyfbou'd-iiare rccompena'd jjOtJr'fioimtyv ' 
I fhoi^'tihava crowa'd your molit a^Hiig WiAa i '"-■' 
That you. your feif might fly **— .' ■;..:i -•..:.■ '■.:•.' 

Rtxtt. What cood'ft thoiidb ? '. ■-I" ■ : ' 
Whatcati'A thott give,, vain Mahi beiide»hy Hour} 
Think'ft thou thy idle ■¥o#s.fian;pifofit me? .. 
I>oll thou not then ronlembtx wha luh.i'- .- / 

Thf S^anefs, great ^jEMtfrar's- Vicegerent.! - .::'..> 
Who.rtde. beo«ich.bisInftueBce>: hc]f:thetG)obe t: ' 
( And what I ne'er -muft hope to fi*d 'in thte) ■ , I 
The Sovereign of his Heart!— TfctMiais'dinfowav 
Doft-th<Mi believe I uvill'kbalc my Jclf; -. . . 
To herd .with Slaves? &6En'd,offltic MaiC I laontin-- 
And live upon my hated Rival's Smiles ! (moie 

But I have done ' — ^ ttfc t^Gfatats wafte. Ooce 
Refolve my Doubts.-" — Behold the Sultan's Orders^ 
The Mutes attend. — ^-Wjlt thou jet live and reign? 
Determine : — Speak : — Reply. 

£(>;'<ii Obey the Sultan^ - 

Baxa. No> Bajaz^t .' -^ I will defeat.tHj Pride If ■ 
Thy haughty: Soul alpitesto periflifbrheri 

For curft Atalida. But fhe fluU die.- ; ■ ■ i^ : 

The Mutes Hiail ftiain the fatal Cordsbefoit chcc} 
Thou Qialt behold each- c^civating; Fcamre, 1 , "• 
Defbrm'd and fwolti'With fufibcatitig Blood. '- ■ ' 
When flie is gwiC) I may.poflefs thj> Lovsi • 
On thefe Conditions you obtain your Pardon. 
Follow me, and live ', \ , 

Baj. Cruel, bloody Woman ! 
I'll not accept it but to puaiHi thee : 
To {hew the World how I abhor thy Pride : 
To make a great Exampte of thy Crimed 
And Ieare.c^ Namca Curie to future Ages. ~ '- ^' 

Wretch 

Ug, .«lt.CiOO<^IC 
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Wretch that I am! abandon'd to DiflraAiof^ } - 
Oh, let me not provoke you by my Frenzy 
To ruin her ! Alas* fbe is inoocent 
Of all my Rage, my Falflwod, my Injaftice f 
Far from preventing yonr intended Nuptials r 
She has conjur'd me to renounce her LoVc, 

And give my fcif to you., ■ Be jufi, Roxaua, 

And feparate her Vertues from my Crimes. 
Let your whole Aore of Vengeance fall on mo i 
Hafte ; execute my Brother's bloody Orders. 
And let me die, at leafl, before I hate you. 
The cruel Sultan does not ask her Life. 
Oh, fpare her then 1 Grant this my laA Rcqocfi i 
Add this one Boon to all your former Kindnefs,' 
If ever, Madam^ I was dear 

Roxa. No more ! - - ^ 

A Guard there ! Take your Pris'ner ! —Never mwe 
Perfidious Man, fiialt-thon behold my Face I 

s e EN E V, 

Rsxaaat Zatima. 

Zat. Atalida requcils once more to fee you; 
She begs Ihe may be heard but one. fhort Moment i 
She urges Bus'ncfs, Madam, that concerns 
Your facred Life and Safety. '-' — 

Roxa. Let her come ! 
Hafte, Tjtttimat and follow Bajazet ; 
Be thou the Witness of my juft Revenge, 
And bring me early Notice of his Death. 

SCENE VL 

Rtxanat Atalida. 

Afa. Madam, I come not now to cowiterfcit,' 
To a^ the Frioidf and to abi^e youc Goodnelst ; 
Abafii'd/ 

u., _....j;,C^oo;;lc 



Xbafii*<l* confounded, wbrthp of yourvHate; i ■■'■'- 
1 come to fpeakthe Sectet ofmy Hiart,-! ai :■•■ o , 
To own my ^Cnme, And yield -td your RxfeiitmtxitSt \ 
Yes, lvti'dain,I'coiifcrs l iiitz ^eceiv'd ypiritE lij ■ . 
Urg'd by aiyiDvc,- when e'rciLfaw thoTeimJi^.i *> : 
Fair from obej'ing you, iit adi I faid^' > ..b^t.5 (isT 
. In ail I didi I ftudy'd to betrayi you^ '■ ';'.t ion i-jj 
I lov'd him yOung; itnd woaiiiisjHC>rob<^tin^»iji^'^ 
E'rc yet Ve Itnew, ihfs, vrhaaMvsts-tbi^Brtbi b'uO'Mi 
. The Sulcaoefs/ his Motb«n joynUfls 6oih,v),m )i fc(l 
And, dyii^, ratify'd thcfttaHJBioni.i'.iliU midaviO 

Acx«, Douttbcm ttp^n itope co iboire pe byidii^TmtaJY 
Deceitful WomanJ . '■ - /'oi;i mn I ir I 

^fA Yet viwchfife t0.h*atin©j . ,■ /u -hdi !>. A 
Youlov'dhim Ance^'^'— r and^ttaM^ tutdiitlfe^;' 
Both foc^pur'Heace'andnune, hMlyba.but jiimmo.j 
My Heart, or J bfeen ^oirant 6f, ybUrt *.- .1 ^iiisiijiai? 
Icannot, Madam, 'difa«fi\fr. my Gifllti; . .;t.,:.'J.I/ ,(,•> 
I fwear by Heaven, chat keslitiy:}a^.CSnh&fniit.i! i 
By all tbe'-immdrtat'Riaccofu^NB^At; :::.: ::. Ji.r.:. ■ 
My God-likcitiieefforvj.'ifitenclirfttime .-> I --.-■A-iA 
Lye proftrate at yointf ewpb^rtiiejo-Ifweje^ -J ;;«/''' T 
That £A;'<iut ftaads^clear ai6AlV'in^'BalihQ6d$:a:'i :: f 
His Eyes at lafl wereof^eniRyyci^icChdEmsiF fit.jrn I ' 
Hi$'He9ra..wzsTeniible toiafi yodt.Bc)UaB«atr.M ^-iiH 
MyjeaIoufy.w3|s4«ri)!i i«.^w9i«:i '/ — - ' .::i *— ir.T 
His gemrrios Pirpifc, ifidito^iiJitnt'yQO^r;; aii'j 
I pradis'd every Art to fap his Virtue; 
By turns I try'd K|q(Voadt|es;.fnprS)a^ Rage ■ ^ 
Accus'd hini with my Death; gave him no Reft; 
Till I this Dayv: tbh tKfGt iU-.f4t?d.;Qajt. 
Wrefted frefli Pledges from him of his Love ; 
Made aiftri,iwraft' his -EaiiivthisiU6ivV'tctyotii rfcT 
And drove him headlong to our mjtuai RuiudT 

Roxa. Hqw^ij-Djifeff-Bwi ittfou gh t r , .-j^ midiff. 

cannot boj' > i-.:; rurir-n-.-'-.-j ■■:-: A\ ;jc.'.:/i sriT 

i fijF.>rtB:Sfcift,;ydur'iitttt!Art!*«(Pva*i,- .1 h:iu iK 

No' laager. hh^i9w6 pu)^imi§i»mi\i deciiivai-^i •'!:>V/ 



^O The S tj z. T A M fi &'ii 

^ ylta. Yanmsiy beljeM nie, Ireflgii tbclMiicdi ; y. 
Impute his paft Iddiflcretwe all to me* . . ; 

Aiw think he will at-Jaft ttpay your Atdcwii .-:■/■ - 
When I am oenc> the.caofclof his UiildtvdiK&rf , 
*Ko jc^^His Feats wijliinifemipt your Lbvefc . . j 

Tet. Madam, though .nlj C^imc doei mecitlSn^ 
Let oot thy Sentence be .pidnouoc'd by iyau ' ' . r{ . 
ftemevber be: once lov^id okv tad who. JinovA ' . i 
^MMi'd y6aC[lproachhim,crimibii'<l :wiihxiiyfitoo4« : 
But it may ;«Diiiidbi3>)»rt tod tender He^j. . - . i- . 
Give him Diftafie, and Alt his Soul ^iriiHaontr. t ... 
Ton niagr iimiift yowcXtageteice to my ttaridsi- ;A 
Forlamgr^wn impatient after DeatiM . :'i 

And (ball be fpeedy fo pcifotn.ydul WiU< . .1- 

Go^ Madim, ^lahAitcign wichAi^aulf; '.r. ,. ' 
CtoimctfafeytfuDg licsbi a0^COB&m Bim.^oacltf.. J. 
Secucehis Liie,ril aofwctio): my BefctlL .j..-. 
Go, Madam: IfldDRiraljran.ilo.mete^!'' .-.n";..! 
Sofhaniybutr HadfiipeftbetiDdifiuefald* ; ' ^; .. :■■'. 
And I, at leaft, tK.-jwftjaBjS£ftft£d£.fiatm«^cr:: .::. d 

/ipxtf. I merit noC'^tbiadi&ght^&oiBkasiJ:: '.-J >. '.-^ 
IftallbepBrto you'indiaAyfcl^r.;/]]: c:Li;k^ . 
Far f[0«-disidii%'.you:todm Jd)wBtt#>^:{l -. ...'.; -^^ -r.^f 
1 mean this Dayto.jb^yoirbocb .for Mfec- <:. . :: > '. 
Rife> MaiAui. yc^^oU ibe^c6.i&oie joarfcUcei : 
Bat —' hah — Wfait^e»c)41tiiraf ^w1.«!«d^V. 
thisBQeapea^dTiuiiuliM -.iNn^^ARCinr.:.,-- 

^ ■■ ■ I ■ 'io o'i.! .^:;^» - --.-A. i::.-\ !.■; .::-;V-- 

Tat. UaA9^Utdim:1hmLfsniDlCai,.i»tiAAdAtM^ 

Taaaiti ..y.i -.■.- ^. ^■,^:hi -i :t:..: ;;%-,\i.. ;. 

J|:beKsiip«»vHs.-*4-p.AlMlrsift]aifitedbPtl' -■ -^ 

The Rebel Acomat commands the Palaeci :>. •-.■_. < 

tic and hiq itilpiou» FriAid< hi-nfyxtAtlktxtPtltagk I 

Wirh|udfrAfiiilc%^«£«ane<xhei6nifeU6i;-.. .. .rl 

.•■'.-. " '1 ^ Tfc* 



The braveft of {oar Slaves, who fcorn co %» 
Jaaftire ftand,.as doiibfe&l of J^dr Duty, 
And think the Vtzier authoriz'd by you. 

Roxa. AuduiQU9.T'4itoirJ ^«M, do choa 
^As thou Ihalc aofwer for her with thy Life} 
.i^CBfCJpjr Cap!tivcj,wW*| % toaactt 
itysdariDg TreafoD, and a&rt my Pfwer., 

scene'' vaj.:.'; '■ 

jita. AJffs! Ilfpow jjc^ Wfha|t to hof>e«r,fcitj; 
Nor yh^m' jqYavouT a** w ft>crct W»ft« i 

If e ei: thy lA}nd\yai^ff^b!4vif^(oh'(^mpi^K>n^ 
Aflift a Wret;cb that pajits, ;ft>4g^ for. Contfoit. 



I do not ask thee to jpetray t^y Miftrffs' - 
Aiy I yet hope he lives ? 



' .Whpq tMdft't^.9Ji/ce tjictxiac^} 



Zat. Unhappy Princef^! . . 
I dare no more' but pity your Misfortancs. 

Ata. Has then ^oxiifd Centenfi'd hiai pa die 9 

Zor. I mtift be fecret, and approve my Faith. 

Ata, Infulting Zatima ! perFecfe of 14°^ \ ' 
^y qnly whether ^f^^t_^fii Uvcs* 

ZiU. Shou'd I reply, my Lif'^ o^iifi EtfjT t^e JFpdeit. 

Ata. Qh, 'tis C99 ojuAk • — AriW ^en, and gire 
fuIJTroof 
Of thy cu^'d Zeal tp fenr« a Tyrasc'^ WiJI, 
Transfix thu l^xt^ xaa^z «7aunded by ^y Silence j 
glav,e to a Slave 1 andf both^ alike inhun^a^ \ 
Hafte> CpUl the Blood-fpt wtvch SAxtuut^t^ 
And (hew thy ielf auoigplilfa'd for her .%rvice. 

, Vp, v>i«tfap;f.iit|^d'ft ^y Gi^rd* I'll |pr^ my W'y : 
~&t«nd off! — — 111 iTee my StJaxMy or pcrift 



Hi SCENE 
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.... S.C:£;JSI-E.. IX.:;' :■• 
"- i '■ ^liudida, Aetmati Zmima, 
Jfom. W?i«e''! whei^-is Bajaxxt f; IhRni^m 

Shall I yet live to fare him ? 
^M. Oil niy Heirs 1" /-;i_;- .: 
Accm . Already have I trar«rs'd the SfiigliQ. 

Courageous OfiuyH leads oli'italf my Friends ; 

The reft have Ccconded my bold Attempts; 

Scilf 'ir -r^aifs; 1 niect a Herd 'of Daftards; '■'"■ 

No Foes, biit flying:3!?vt!sand-fearfuf Wi>Aeh. . " 
■ - Aiti. ■'Ala's ; I fca'hiio^ KaH' his Dcftinv -,-' '• 

Th«''STkVe aldric'can -tfll *r-:-^- ' '^^ - - . 

Acorn. Spe^ltTi^itr'ei's,;rp^ai: ' ■ ' _ ' *^';^ ; ■ 

Tempiiiotiny Vengeafac^! lead pe to thiS''tfio<tt 

...; i.'l ytn VVOV/Jli ! •> (I J. ' r ; i. ;i; J .V. \ 

ZarA-niUitk-"^^'-'^: ' ••'■■■ ■' ■: ■ '1 ■■■'•■ 

Jia. What bring'll tiloif, -i5«f« ? •; ' » "" ■<!;' . 
• ■aiJrf'be'BSiibfcari: '•'"•■. - ':' "11 '■''^ 
-'lKlai'RivilK"yaJr imcedreMii Focisd«ia; !' - 

^M. The Siilunefs ! ,,'"'"'. 

Zu*-/;.' Aiid i**at wilf nidit firrprirtypqi"' ■' - '* ' 
; She'fell by Bton..- ■^O/riU'lini^Smav:-''"^- • 

^/«. How't OnaH /■ ■':(J--^_'' ■:■=■■ i*-'-v'- 

Zarii/ PailWig inhis cui-s'S 'Defign ''■' " ' ■' ■ ■ 
On Bijtz&,Vis Fury feltiod'htt.- , ■ - ^ " •- 

: j^/A'Oh'fl.ighKbus 'Heiv'ni thinVeftfae is'-thji 

<3are„ ' ■ ■ v- ■.'■ - '• ' " • ■ ■ ' 
fie lives i he lives ! Run Vizier and aiGA him ; 
Fly, bring him back to Life, to Love and Empire. 



T^ra. Bcbold 'whCK Mha'MtesUlKIEKr'^ 
And ^ojr'in 'tTityCiKudifUtii«e>!hfofn^ yoii, '','' 

„<£«««. Sijf, I ij ;i»>r«ii 4«(4r'"""' -<••'■ '•' ■■'■'„ 

0/i». IfewrtK Aia«» ■ ■[.■nil V. ■■.:_>■.> 

Pravp'the Wflfm reeldsg Ponkrd:f^*In^-her-Br^^ 

prtjui to wtiftAetieSftrttaiHs^lWftifea, "■ ■''■-"' 

Made (he* SrftilffliKhip-ro'ilrfSfcler'Rililt" ■•' :« 

It fcxms the SuItaW'hif^ d%at^b'd'llMi'kither'.' ~'^ 

To fictiece the IWerS, oneby'<ilic i 'm m .■■1 vJ^T 

As weiftratKia bit 'A^nls,- liii'l*j'M i(R»d, ■ ■,■■■■. 

«' TJ MiiniillBeiirtitMdl ;<Mr'SiitailV9iOrlEtl« > 

. -■<: Ml-jUoSnitciHld'faiotil tlK>Set«dt3lgn^ ;' >''^ 

" Hence ye ^faiit, aoH qtji»tilIIPIi<ily Palwii v ' 

Thus l«irine%ofe«,"lK:' left fife ■Safcuiefj"' ' »"' 

Weltring in BftiB* ipwH ■thi'i'MSifcft Jst«l*n(-j- - '*■ 

Theni niatCUtig>foft»atds, wit(VM)s<gi>«nf<i&f«ltCI 

Full iilMur Sights flir^lay'd tU tRtrWUdau t" A 

That-3Tlt&6riad hi»'-MJiidci$^ 'ScMigwli^'Rag^ -' 

We rulh'd upon-hiMi' Ind WithtMnf-SSkMs' 'X ^ 

Aveng'd on hid the Deith 'df '-^Bintiuh ■'■ ''-''^ 

jba.Oi a^jiHtJ-'' : -■ '■■■<■•■! I':i' ■'■1' ' > ■-''■■•' " 

.i4»i*,WhatlfaJ>Vlllll»«?:" ■ ■■ ■ ■■•"'' •':o.-';' 

O/w. He is dead, '■ " • ■; ■■■:■ '■ ' V ••^ai". 

KneWyon not t(iii>' ■> ■ , . ■•"ii"' '■ - ; • ■ -T 

^m/. OhHeavin!^^-^ ivx 

«i». The-Siiltanefel ■ .' Jiti; •,„;•-.•; i 
l.o<V1nh^ Fears, diftmftAil of J^oiu SnccontSr- - 
'^Absndon'd to her Mutes his precious .Lifo; 
In rain 1 felt his Corps for vital-' Warmth ;' ' ' 
fireathleTs he ]ay npon a Heap of Slain, > 
Grafping a Sabr^ deeply drehch'd in -Blood : -^ 
A Croud of Slaves, enQbl<kl by his Hand> 
•■'■ - Ac- 



He brard his Foes, and triamph'd erca.M Beatfi, 

To laTC mit feWes, and nuke a quick Retreat. 

Acom. My crut^^can! Jo whn agk I teduc'd ! 

Madam> I feel yonr Lois io Sajitut ; 
It wou'd l)jfcjWl^TOW«e||^f. Comfort 



lodolge your Peart* and eJTe a fooTe to Sorrowr. 
Life is not woctb.ny.Cm: huflnnift li«t.,. 
To fave my Friends, intaiwHdiM m G«H1|. . u 

Won d melt. $te.|Mi^ «MHf««!Mipd Sft |>i!3l i ... r > 

ll'«'!<imA'^9i*X)mmymm«ii1(^i ■' 

The rautiRfiwmismw of .tteinwwiifn) flawa,-; j) 
My &itlifiil£tM)jls..(InB i»!i»f,iH»9o )HM» Win,; ■. ' 
And gui<(«:|KW ||lMn|(ie>«,)>«iE^W*|ll» IWidlv.' 

T|)Mlk,,Ma4iMi.^liil»I,':ii«i<i»wamit*lti< f>laee. 

^ii. Xli«K(MaiMil'«iHI^M]tican«4Mii}c4taiifi(s. 

Mylg»*&i)i«(llb*W-*»»Be(»(*l8*^ , 
And wicb«)iitim,Jl«<<l:ia)lt4«!4<|9«fit<i .. :' 

Hitfi i {hmjoi^Amr 9a)y:(Piile§My (Ik«?.> 
And «»iii];il»i|i^ SHk^-TI)«iiB«^aedli«l:! 

O ye im^wnCSiwiw.arMi BiM«!i 



That hop ilt»ijaca9rii>;)(>,Sain<h:. 

WhoCe Glory and Repofc I haiie^aj>toq4< :. 

Then, Mother, who &A ^MHimiffl! ^ mK, 



Freiagii^ BleiEngs from our zifkf Wef N 
Thou iniur'd Viiiet j yon def|M!iniigcfirM»4>>, t : ; 

And thou Raxmi ali-affili mijftwixife ( '. . 

Urge on the Rage of my diUniM Saul, ; o 
Aii^M^,>iWl4&tl«.yMgMI)Cc wbtcliIowF. i \ 

ofm. ji^fpmhalimA.^BimmA: -. .. 

jkr4.:AtaK! flMimni At liKSi 



; C^o(>5lc 



\ 

The SulTAKfiSI. J5 \ 

Ae^. tJohappy Maid! > 

tt had becD cruel to prevmt the StrokCi 
Stace Death alpne cou*d finifll thy Misfoitaacs. 

jita. Oh Bajmiet ! receive me* I am ehiiie. 

Zara. Oh, my lov'd Princcfs ! 

Aevm. Our CoUpuiions wait ; 
The Galleys ftand prepar*d ; W< muft be gone. 
OfmfUt do thou cotirey the Lovers bOKe ; 
Ut theii Remaios be plac'd oQ Board my VeBel j 
I will tuy fclf, in happier Ctimes, creA 
Their lailing Monameat ; 'us fit one Tomb 
Should hold them both, whom Love and Fate have 
join'd. 



'fbt TrroMtJhatl not, wttb a hariarMs Pridtt 
Ifit^foriout Brothtr'i mangttd Corps JeriJti 
Jn Mher fVarlds KoxasufiaB deffair. 
And fift Atalida $n> Rival fear : 
She of htrfaitbfui Bajazet pejfrfi'dt 
SbaBfind, tuhat peatfy was m Earth cn^i 
b tmtfi Paraajt it gruttlf t^. 
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